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ELANCHOLY 
Made up in PILLS. 
Compounded of Witty Ballads, Jovial Sort oh 


; 
| 


4 | But with Bacchus to be jolly ; 
11 elſe are but Dregs of Folly. 


F&racelſns wanted $kill , 
hen he ſought to cure that III ; 
o PedHorals like the Poets Quill, 


ere are Pills of every ſort , 
or the Country, City, Conrt, 
ompounded and made up « of ſport. 


'gainſt Sleep, and Fumes impure, 
hou, thy Sexſes would {t ſecure , 
ake this, Coffee's not half ſo ſure. 


7ant'ſt thou Stoxuach to thy Meat , 
nd would'(t fain reſtore the heat ? 
his does it, more than Chocolet. 


ures the Spleerr. Revives the Blood : 
ats'thee in a merry Mood , 
ho can deny ſuch Phyſick good. 


othing like to Harmleſs 117rth , 
isa Cordial on earth , 
hat gives Society a Birth. 


hen be wiſe, and buy, not borrow , 
eep an Orrnce (till for to Morrow , 
etter than a pound of Sorrow. 
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Here's no Purge *gainſt Melancholy , 
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The'Srationer to the Reader. 


= Aving formerly puvliſhed this Book of Merr: 
Ballads and Songs , in fewer ſheets , yell 
under this Title, the Imprejſun E ot being large | ſ 
was ſoon boughr np « \4And fince finding it uuehi 
enquir'd for , I was willing ( for two Reaſons ) 
#2 give it a Second Birth , which T hye( by m 
large Addition, and a more perfec} Coppy ) will ap 
pear to the World much fairer. Firſt ſome Cove 
tous perſons, who endevouring to immitate that 
former Book, did publifh things of that nature 
and out of it ſtole here and there a Ballad and 1 
Song, and alſo out of my lite Printed Muſick Book 
of Songs, and Catches , hopeing thereby the res 
of their Rediculons ſinff might vend the better 
Eut ſure T am they have Printed moſt of niy Song 
falſe, and ſore but in part and preces, hi ſecom 
reaſon was to anſ wer the defere of ſeveral Friend; 
and moſt to vindicate my former book, and 1 
make it now more completes by endeavouring t 
to publiſh true Coppies, and thoſe that ivere Inge 
ions both for Wit and Fancy « . And though ſom 
object theſe are Old, to ſuch who love New Win 
thre is enviteh abroad, but the Old agrees be 
with the Palet, and ſtomach of thoſe who unde! 
frand toe difference, EL Co 
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Tr the Praiſe or r Ex-dle-tation + A' J z,” 


T Ot drunken ; nor $7 qher / but 1 neiz ghbout en wp 
I mer with a Biondi in Mef-bary: ETA NEE 

faw by my Face, that 1 was in caſe © POTS BANE Di 

To ſpeak no great harm of a'Por of nil LE: NON 96s 


n did he 1 me greet , ang ang { fince we rhett , 

And he put, me in wind; el + rainy 
Ales-buty's ſake Tome p: pork wh LIZ 
duo ur he praie of 4Þ f ks ATE,” OS 
the Ale 


doit its right, al Docks ok 


and fall to polar. a pot, Vc 


; T, tocommend it T dare not begin, Wn 
ſttherein piy credit might hap to fail; 

now do count ita fin; | 
once to look toward a por, Rc. | i. 
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care not a pin, for 1 ſee no ſich: fri's” #6 = 3 
or any thihg elſe m conan gal : te HDR 2 
this we do fkd..- that rake i nd ar rt ou po 
ach vertue there is in'a pot Re. Ea Cf? SET Woogie 


I Mean not to 'taſt, the k thereby math g1aed 3 ESE 

pr the Mefry goin was pullor kale” = 

__ he throat, when the flomach's that: ppge-rs is 
th the Fragrant fweer ent of a por, $i. Oe 0H 


the delight thav comes to the Sight © t = 37 oAT. 
ſee how it fowersand': Þ SST : 
een as 2._LecFe, wits Tein the Jon 0t LONG 


+ True Orient colodr' of Ys &c, 


a 3 FS FO PHYIgC MIATTICOOLY, © 
| Bat Tmeanthe Mind, and the good it doth find ; 
Not onely the Body ſo feeble and frail ; 
For, Body and Sou! may bleſs the blach bowle, 
Since both are behoJden to.a Pot, &c.. 
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For, when heevineſs the mind doth oppreſs, 
And ſorrow and grief the heart do aſlail, 

No remedy quicker then to take off your Liquor, 
And to waſh away cares with a Poz; &c. 


The widow that buried her Husband of late, 
Will ſoon haye forgotten to weep and to wail; 
And think every day twain, till ſhe marty again, 
' If ſhereads thecontents of a pot, &c. 


It is like a bety-blaſt to a cold beart, 
And warms and engenders the ſpirles vital; 

To keep them from ; 2864 all /p?7ts owe their homage = 
To the $Sp'r:t of the buttery, a pot, Ne. © : 


And down to the legs the virtue doth 80, 
And to a bad Foot-maii is as good as a {7 be 
When it fills the Veihs; and makes light x] ie Brains ; 
No Lackey fo nimble as apor, &c, 


The naked complatns not for want of a Coat, 
Nor on the cold weather will once turn his tail ; 
All the way as he gots,he cnts the wind with hits noſe, 
If he be but well wrapt in a pot, Nc, 


man takes nothought for his meat, 
Though his ſtomach would brook a ten-peny nail ; 
He quite Fargets hunger, thinks on 1t no longer, 
If he touch but the ſparks of a pot, &c. 


The Poor man will praiſe it, ſo hath he good cauſe, 
That all the year eats neither Par##1dge nor Quail, 
But ſers up his reſt, and makes up his Feaſt 
With a cruſt of brown-bread, and a potg Sic, 


The Shepherd, the Sower, the Threſber,the Mower, 
The one with his Scythe, the other with his Flail; 
Tike them out by the poll, on the peril of. my fol!, 
Al will hold up their hands to a'pors KG. 
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Pills #6 purge Melaneholy, 
The Black-Smithy whoſe Bellows all Suinyner do- blow, 
With the fire in his Pace}, withort ere a vail; 
Though his throat befult dry; he wil telFyon no lye , 

But where you may be fure of apor, &c. 


Who ever denies it, the Pris'ners will praiſe it, 
That beg at Gratz, and : ire Gonle ? 

For, even 1n their Ferrers, they thinle themſelyes better ; 
May they get but a two-penny black pot' of te. 

The Begger, whoſe portion' is alwayes his rayers, 
Not having a tatter to hang on his rail 

Ts as rich in his rags; 45 the Churle in his bags, f 
If he once but ſhakes hands with a pot \, $c. 


t drives his poverty clean out of mind, 
Fotgetting his brown-bread, his wallet and mail : 
e walks in the houſe like a þx-footed Loyſe, 
If he once be inricht with'a por, 8c, 


nd he thatdeth dig in the ditches all day, 

And wearies hifblE quite at the plon-cail, 
Vill ſpeak no leſs thiggs'then of Ducens and Kines, 

If he touch but the top of a por, Xe, 


is like a Whetſtone to a blunt wit, 

| And makes a ſupply where. Nature doth fait : 

_ Fhedulleſt wit ſoon wilt took quite through the Moon; 
| If his temples be wet with appr, &c, | 


hen DI © K to his drarling, full boldly dares ſpeak, 
Though, before (filly fellow) his courage did quail , 
e gives her the ſmouch, with kis hand on his pouch, 

If he meet by the way with a pot, &c, 


nd it makes the Carter a Courtier ſiraight-way, 
VVith Rhetorical texmes hewill tell his tale ; 

ith Courteſies great ſtore , and his Cap up before, 
Being ſchool'd but a little with a pot, &c. 


' ſhe Old mans, whoſe tongue wags fafter than his teeth, 
UC For old-age by Nature doth drivel and drafe' ) 
ill frig and will fling, like a Dog in a 
&e x he war m his cold blood with 'A pot, XC, 
| Een rv. | 


And 


Ws Pils to purge Melancholy, 


' And the good Old Clerk , whoſe fight waxeth dark } 
Andevyer he thinks the Print is too ſmall , 
He will ſee every Letter, and ſay Service better , 

If he glaze þut his eyes with a Por, &c. 


The cheeks and the Jaws to commend it haye cauſe ; 
For where they were late but even wan and pale , 


They will get them a colour , no Crimſon is fuller , 
By the true die and tinCture of a pot, &c, _ 


Mark her Enemies, though they think themſelyes wiſe : 


How meager they look, with how low a wail , 
How their cheeks do fall , without ſp'rits at all, 
That alien their minds from a por, &c., | 


And now that the grains do work 1n my, brains, 
Me thinks I were able to give by retail 

Commodities ſtore , a dozen and more, 
That flow to Mankind from a por, &c. 


TheMU SES would muſe any ſhould it miſuſe ; 
For it makes thent to fing like a Nightingale , 
With a lofty trim. note ,. having waſhed their throat 
With the Caballine Spring of a pot, &&. _ 


And the Muſician of any condition , | — 
It wil make hime reach to the top of his Scale: | 
It will clear his Pipes, .and. moiſten his lights =p 
If he drink a/ternatim a pot, Nc. 76 CN 


The Poet Divine , that cannot reach Wine ; 
Becaule that his mony doth many times fail, 

VV1l] hit on the vein to make a good ſtrain, 
If he be but inſpir'd with a f0:, &c. 


For ballads ELDERTON never had Peer , 


How went his wit in them , with how merry a Gale ; 


And with all the Sails up, had heen at tlie Cup , 
And waſhed his beard with a pot, 8G 


Ard the power of it ſhowcs, .no whit leſs in Proſe , 
It wall file one's Phraſe, and ſet forth his Tale :. 
F:]l him bur a Bowl , it wi] make his tongue troul , 
For flowing ſpeech flows from a por, &c. 


Palls to purge Melancholy, © & 
©" And maſter Phitofupher; if he drinkhis part , | 
KK Will not trifle his time in the buyh or the ſhale, * 
But go to the herntt by the.depth'of his Art, | 
Tobe found in the bottom of a por, &g.. *- 


Give a Scholar of OXFORD a'pot of S&#xteey , 
And put him to prove that an 4pe hdth no tail , 

BArd ſixteen times better his wit will be ſeen , 

If you ferch him from Botley a pot, &c. 


hus it helps Speech and Wit : and it hurts not a Whit , - 
But rather doth further the Virtues Morale ; 
Then think it not much , if. a little I touch 
The good moral part of a por, &%&, _ » 


o the Church and Religion it is a goo] Friend , 

Or elſe our Fore-Fithers their wiſedome did fail , 
- | What at every mule , next to. the Church ſtile , 
Set a Conſecrate-houſe to a pot, &c. 


now, as they ſay, Beer bears it awayz | 

The more is the pity , if right might prevall: 

or with the ſame beer , came up Hereſfie here , 
The old Catholich drink 1s a pot , &c, 


he Churches much 'owegas we all do know ; 
For when they be drooping and rery'ep fall, 
a Whitſon or Church-ate, up again they ſhall go, * | 
And owe their repairing to a pot, &c, 1 


tb will do it right, it brings Truth to light, 
And many bad matters it helps to reveal: 
Yr, they that will drink, will ſpeak what the y think : 
TOM vell-troth lies hid in a pot, Nc. 


is Zuſtices Friend , ſhe will it commend, ' 
For all is here ſerved by meaſure and tale : 
 IÞws rruc-tale, and good meaſure are Juſtices treaſure 
And much to the praiſe of a pot, Vc. 


Fd next 1 alledge, it is Fortitudes edge : 
for a very Cow-head,: that ſhrinks life a Snail, 
I] ſwear and will ſwagger,and out goes his Dagger, 
Lf he be but arm'd with a po#5 Nc. 
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"; Pills to'pierge Melancholy, - +. 


Yea, A LE hath her Knights ad Squres of Degree, 
That never ware Corflet, nor-yet- flirt of Maile, 
But have fought their fights all *twaxt thepot and the wall I 

VVhen once they were gib'd with a pot, &c, 


And fure it will make a man ſuddenly wife,  - : 
 Ere-while was fcavce able to te} a right tail: | 
It will open his jaw, hewill tell you the Law, 
As made a right Bencher of a pot , Nc. 


Or he that will make a barn to gain, 
In buying or ſetting his goodsforth to ſat, 
Mult not plod in the mire, but fit by the fire, 
And ſeal up his Matrh with a pet, Sc. 


Fut for Soberneſs needs muſt I confeſs, 

The matter goes hard 5; and few dopreyail 
Not to go too deep, but temper to keep , 

Such 1s the Attraftive of a pot, Rc. 


But here's an amends, which wake all Freinds, 
And ever doth tend to the beſt avail ; 

If you take it too deep it will make you to {keep ; 
So comes no great harm of a pot, &c. 


If (reeling ) they happento fall to the ground, 
The fall 1s not in why may hold by the Rail : 
if into the watcr, they rannotbe drown'd, 
For that gift is giyen to apot,%c. 


if drinking about they chance to fall out, 
Fear not that Alarm, though fleſh be but frail , 

i: will prove but ſome blows, or at moſt a bloody Noſe, 
And Friends again flraight with a pot, Rc. | 


and Phyfich will fayour ALE astt is bound, 
And þe againſt Beer both tooth and natl ; 

They ſend up and down all over the town 
To get for their Patients a pot, Rc. 


Their Ale-berries , Cawilles and Poſſets each one; 
And Sallabubs made at the Milking-pale, 

Although they-be many, Beer comes not in any, 
But all are compoſed with a'por, Kc. 


Pills topurge Melancholy.” 
\ nd in very deed, the Hap”s but a Weed, 
Brought o're againſt Law, and here ſer to ſale : 
'ould the Law-were renew'd, and no more Beey brew'd, 


a , 


But all men betake them to # pot, Sc, 


he Law that will takeit under his wing, 
For, at every Law-day, -or Moor of the bale, 
ne is ſworn to ſerve our Sevtyeignthe KI N G, 
In the ancient office of 22 CONNER of ALE, 


here's never a Lord of Manner or of a Town, 
By ſtrand or by land, by hill or by dale, 
thinks it a Frenchife, and a Flow'r of the CROWN 
_ To held the 4ſſixe of a pot, Ke. | = 


\nd though there lie Vy#ts, from the Conres Paramount 
To flay the preceedingsof the Conrts Parevaile ; 
aw favours it ſo, you may ' come, you may $0, 
Their lyes no Prohibition toa pot, Rc. 


hey talk muck of State both early andlate, | 
But if Gaſcoign and Spain their #ineſhould not fail, 
o remedy then, with us Enyli{,-Men, 

But the State it muſt and by a por, Rc. 


\nd they that fit by it are good men and quiet, 


No dangerous Plotters in the Common-weal 


Df Treaſon and Mnnther : For they never 2o further 
Than to call for, and pay for a pot, &c. 


o tho praiſe of GAMBRIVIUS that good Brettich Kine 
That devis'd for his Native (bythe welfhneg's tale) 
Pcventeen hundred years before GHRIST did-ſpring>. 
The happy invenfion of a pot, &c. IP 


he North they will praiſe it, and praiſe it with paſſion, : 
VVhere every River .gives name to a Dale : | 
here men are yet living that are of thold faſhion, 
No Nettar they know but a pot, &c. 


he PTICTS andtheSCO TS for A LE were at lots, 

So high was the skill, and fo under Seal , © 

he PIETS were undone, flain each mothers fon,” 

For not teaching the S C O TS to make Hether Eale. 
B 4 
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Pals to pierge Melancholy. 
But hither or thither , it skills not-muth, whether , 
For Drink muſ} be:had , menliye not-by Keal , 


.Not by Hevor-banuocks , nor by. -Hapor-jannecks , 
The thing the SCO TS. liveenis a pot ,-&c. 


Now , if you willfayit,. I will not denay it, 
That many a man 1t brings to his bail : | 
Yet what fairer end:can one wiſh to his Friend , w 
Than to dyeby the part of a por, Sc. 


Yet let not the innocent bear any blame , 

| Ktis their own doings to'break or'c the pale ; 

 Alld neithEr the Malr , nor the good wife in fault , 
If any be potted with a pot, &c. ; 


They tell whom it kills, but ſay not a word | 
How many a man liveth both ſeand and hale, 
Though he drink no beer any day in the year , 
By the Radical humour of a pot, &c. 


Put to ſpeak of Killing , that am I not willing ; 
For that 1n a manner were but torail: - \ .. 


But beer hath its name, cauſe it brings to the Biere , 
Therefore well-fare ſay I to a pot , Rc, 


Too many (TI wis ) with their deaths proved this, 
And therefore (if ancient Records do not fail) - 
He that firſt brew'd the Hop was rewarded with a Kope , 
= And foundhis beer far more,bitter than A LE. 


O ALE abalenao, the Liquor of LIFE, 
That I had but a month as big as a #bale ! 

For mine istooe-little to rouch the leaſt tittle, 
That belongs to the praiſe of 2 pot, Rc, 


Thus (Ftrow) ſme Wrtues I have mark'd you out , 
And never a Vice yn all this long trail ,, 

But thzt after the;pat thcre cometh a Shot , 
And that's th' onely blot of a pot, &c. 


VVith that wy Friepd ſaid, that b{ot will I bear , 
Yeu have done: ye: y well, it is time to; ftrike ſail, 
VVee'] have fix pots, mcre , though I dye on the ſcore , 
| To make alithisgopd of a pot of good A LE. 


" Pillsto Purge } 


clan, _ 


The Ballad 
Of Arthur of Bradley. 


EE you not Perce the Piper, 

His cheeks as big as a Miter, 
jpin among the Swains 

That danc't on yonder plains ; 

here Tib and Tom dutread it, 
And Youths their Horn-pipes lead-t ; 
ith every Man his carriage | 
To go to yonder Marriage, 
ot one would ftay behi 
But go with Arthur a Bradley. : 
Oh fine Arthur of - Bradley, Oh fire Arthur of Bradley, | 
Oh fine Arthur of Bradley, Oh, Sc. 


{rthur had got him a Laſs, | 
A bonnter never was ; | 
he Chief youths of the Pariſh ol 
Came dancing of the Morris, | 
With Count trounſing, 
| And luſty Lads nfing ; 
Dancing pf Mufick pride 

And every one his Wench by his ſide, 
hey all were fine .and gay | 

Fer the Honour of Arthur of Bradley, Oh fne Ar= 

thur of Bradley, Oh, &c. 


But when that Archur was Married, 

= And his Bride home had carryed ; 
he Youngſters they did wait | 
| Tohelptocary up meat: _ +5 
Francis Carried the Furnfety, | 

Mihil carryed the Mince-Pye, 
Bartholemew the Beef and the Muſtard, 
And Chriftophey carryed the Cuſtard: 
hey every one went in this Ray - 
For the Honour of Arthur of Bradley, Oh fins 
Arthur of Bradjey, Oh, eve. 


LY 
4 


= 


Pills v0 purge Melancholy. 
But when that Dinner was ended, | 
The Maidens they were befriended 2 
For outſtept Dich tbe Draper, 
And he bid pipe up ſcraper ; 
Better be dancing a little, 
Then into the Ton ta tipple ; 
He bid play him a Horn-pipe 
That goes fine on the Bag-pipe * 
Then forward Piper and play, 
For the Honour of Arthur of Bradley , Oh fine, &7. 


Then Richard he did lead it; 

And Margery ſhe did tread it ; 
Francis followed then, 

And after courteous Fane. 
Thus every one after another 

As if they had been fifter and brether , 
That't was a great joy to ſee 

How well they did agree : 


And then they all did ſay, 


Hay for Arthuy of Bradley, Oh fine Argh? of; 
Eradley, Oh, ec. 


When all the Swains did ſee 
This Mirth and merry Glee, 
There was never a man did ſmutch her > 
Bur every man kift his Wench, 
But Giles was greedy of .gain, 
And he would needs kiſs twain ; 
Her Lover ſeeing that | 
' Did rap him one the Pate, 
That he had not a word toſay 
For the Honour of Arthur of Bigdley, Oh, fine 
Arthur of Bradley, Oh, © c. 


The Piper look'd afide , 
.And there he *ſpide the Bride z 

He thouzht it was a hard chance 

That ay uf lead her a dance : 

For never a man dir{t touch her, 

But onely vi the Butcher ; 


Pills to purge 
e took her by the hand 
And danc'd whilſt he could ſtand: 
he Bride was fine and gay, | 
For the honhur of Arthur of bradley, Oh fine 
Arthur of Bradley, Oh, &c. 


wlewchol. 


hen out ſtept will the VVeaver , 
And he ſwore he'd not leaye her ; 

Wc hopt it all of a Leg , 

For the henour of His Peg ; 

t Keſter in Cambrich Rufte , 

He took that in ſnpffe ; 


For he againſt that day 
Hed made ng fine and gay, 


is Ruff was whipt over with blew , 
He cried a new dance , a new : 
When forward Piper and play , 


For the honour of Arthur of Bradley, Oh fine, &e 


When can the Sun decline X 
And every ene thought it time 

ogo unto his home, 

And leave the Bridegroom alone : 
Fo't to't, quoth luſty Ned , 
| VVeelſee them both in bed ; 

For 1 will jeopard a joynt 

But I will get his codpiece point : 
hen ſtrike up Piper and play , 
$ Forthe honour of Aribur of bradley, Oh fine,e#c. 


\nd thus the day was ſpent , 
E Ard no manhomeward went , 
hat there was fuch crowding and thruſting 
| That ſome were in danger of burſting, 
Foſce them go to bed: | 
= For all the Skill they had, 
e was got to his Bride , 
And laid him cloſe by her fide : 
hey got his Points and Garters , 
| And cut them in pieces like quarters ; 
nd then they bid = Piper play | 
For the honour of Arthir of bradtey,Oh fine &' 6+ 
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Then YI, and his Sweet-heart | 
Did call for Loth to Depart , 
And then they did foot it and toſs it 
Till the Cook had-brought up the pofſet ; 
The Bride pye was es forth , 
A thing of mickle worth ; 
And fo all at the bed fide 
Took leave of Arthur and his Bride ; 
And fo they went all away 
From the wedding of Aithur of Bradley , Oh, &c. 
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A Ballad of the Gelding of the Devil. 


Ow liften a while and I will you tell 

Of the Gelding ef the Devil of Hel! ; 
And Dich the Baker of Mansfield Town,. ;-. 
To Mancheſler market he was bound, - 


. And under a Grove of Willows clear, 


This Paker rid on with a merry chear : 
B-neath the Willows there was a Bill , 
And therz he met the Devil of Hell. 
Baker, quoth the Dzyil , tell me that, 
How came thy Herſe ſo fair and fat > 
In troth, quoth the Baker, and by my fay, 
Becauſe his ſtones were cut away . 
For he that yeill have a Gelding free, 
Both fairnd luſty he muſt be: 


Il Oh! quaththe Devil, and ſaiſt thou ſo 


Thou ſhalt geld mz before thou do'ſi go. 


Gotie thy Horſe unto a tree, 

And with try knife come and geld me. 
The Babey had a knife of Tron and Steel, _. .. 
With which he gelded the Devil of Hell 

It was ſharp pointe, For the nonce 
Fit for to cut any manner of fton:s :: : 


The Bake; being lighted from his Horſe, 
Cut the Devils ſtones from his Arſe. 


. Wh 1 Be he Devil bellner thy hier, 
= Thou doſt not feel how I do fiart' ; ; 
x gelding of me thou art not quit, or oe. 
For I mean to geld thee this ſame day ferennight; - < Rb 
e Baker hearing the words he ſaid, 3 0 OY 
Within his beart was ſore afraid, Sad WP © 
e hied him to the next market rown' = 5 
To {ell his bread both white and brown: | 


nd when the market was done that Day 5 > £0 
The Baker went home another way. fas Ib, 
atohis wife he did tell, dt pe 
.nap he had gelded the Devil of Hell: Bo ne 
, a wondrous word T heard him fay , 
e would geld me next market dayz $o 
| He would gel we doubt, by 0 ST 
Iderather, quoth the, thy Knives Hes weroout. | 


de rather thuu ſhould break thy Neck-bone, © : £: 
Then for to Loſe any manner. of ſtone, TORE BUT 

cr why *twill be a Loathſome thing, _ 

= Whey every Womanſhall call' the Gelding. Coat 00 

hus they continued both in fear EX = 
LUntill the next market day drew near. I 

'ell quoth the goed wife, well I wot, 

Go fetch me thy Doublet and thy | Coat. 
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ny Hoſe thy Shoone and Cap alſo, 

Ard l like a Man to the Market will go: 
hen up ſhe got\her all in haſt, DR 
With all her bread upon her beaſt ; or Oe 
nd when ſhe came to the Hill fide, 
There ſhe {aw two Deyils abide, | 

little Devil for and anther, | 
Lay playing under the Hill fide together, - 


'-@h ! quoththe Devil , withour any fain 
Ul Yonder comes the Baker again 5 
teſt thou well Baker,or beef chou wo, 

I mean to geld thee befere thou doſt go. 

heſe were the words the Woman did ſay , ; 
Good Sir, I was gelded bur yeſterday ; - 


Oh quoth the Deyil that Livill ſee, = Tool 
 Andhepluckt her cloaths :beneath-her knee ? E 


And looki ard from the ground, 
There =, ga grievous wound 2. | 

Oh ( queth the Devil ) what maght he be > 
For he was not cunning that gelded'thee , 

For when he had cut away the itones clean, 
He ſhould have ſowed up the hole again ; 

He calP'd the little Devil.co him anon 
And bid him lobk to that ſame man. 


Whileſt he went into ſome private place 
To fetch ſome ſalve in g lityle ſpace. ,. | 
The great Devil was gone but a little way; 
But upon her belly there crept a flea ; 
The little Devil he ſoon ſpied-that, 
_ He np with his paw and gave her a pat: 
VVith that the woman beganitoſtxrt;, :- © - + 
And ont ſhe thruſt a. moftharible: fart. 


VVhoop whoop quoth.the. lixrle- Devil; came again I prays - 
En bas pra. Sur hole broke, bo.my fay'; Lore 
| t Devil he came running in haſt, 
VVithin his heart was ſore agaſt, 
Fogh quoth the Devil thou act not ſound , 
Thou ſtinkeſt fo fore above the ground ; 
Thy life dayes fare cannot be long, 
Thy breath it fumes ſp wond*rous ſtrong. 


The hole is cut ſo near the bone, | 
There is no ſalve can ſlick thereon. - 
And therefore Baker I ſtand in doubt 
Thatall thy bowels will fall out : 
Therefore baker hie thee away, 
And jn this place no longer ſtay. 


a hunting to day , 
har gives the afliſtance to entertain May, 
S, and the Lafles with ſcaryes on their faces; 
$o lively as paſſes trip over the downs . - _ 
- (ck mirth and ſport they make, running at Barly-break ; 
_ Lord what haſt they make for a Green-Gown! —- 


ba with Gillign, Barry with Francs, 
eg and Mary with Robin aid m1, 
wee and Margery lead'all the dances , 
ox they were reported to have the beſt $kill : 
Cictly and Nanay the faweſt of many 
at came laſt of from out of the rowns} —- | 
-w64 ot in among the midſt of all the throng ;- © 
&y | 


o much did long for their Greem-Gowrs. 


anton Debora whiſpered with Dorothy, 

hat ſhe would'wink pon Ric bard and Syy ; 
ncing Maudlin ſhew'd her authority , 

WAnd 1n the quarrel would venture a Limb. 

Sabbel was fickly, and could not come quickly, 
And therefore was lkely to fall ina ſown , 
þ would not tarry for Tom nor for Naryy , 
Leſt Chriftian ſhould carry away the Green-gown 
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nch and bettrice both of a family , 
Came yery lazy lagging behind ; 

iſe and Amable noting their policie , 
Cupid is cunning although he be blind : 
t inny the witty, that came from Citie, - 
VVith Parnel the pretty , ard;Beſſe the brown ; 
m, Zone and!ſabel, Su, Alice ard Bonny Nefk z 
Travell'd excedingly for a Green=Gown. 
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Now the Youngſters had reach' d. the green Medow 
VVhere they intended to gather their May , 

Some in the Sun-ſhine , ſome in the ſhadow , 
Singled in couples, did-fall to their play > 

But _— Penelope, Failb, yes _ Charity » 

very modeſtly,:yet they lay dawn 4 ' 

And Prudence prevented what Rachel repented , -- 

And Kate was contented to, take a Green-Gown: 


Then they defired to know of a truth 
If all their fellows were 1n the like caſe , 
Nem call'd for Eede and Eede for Ruth , 
Ruth for Marcy and Marcy for Grate; _.. 
But there was no ſpeaking, they anſwer'd with ſqueaki ng 3 
The pretty Laſs breaking the head of the Clown ; 
But ſome were a wooivg while others were doing , 
Yet all their going was for a Green-Gown. 


- Bright Apollo was all this while peeping 


To ſee if his Daphne had been 1n the throng , 
But miſfing her haſtily, Downwards wascteeping , 
For Thettis imagin'd he tarried too long. | 
Then all the troop mourned and homeward returned , 
For Cinthia {corned to ſmile or to frown : 
Thus they did gather May all the long Summer day , 
And at Night went away with a Green-gown. 


A Ballad of Sir E gle More. 


Ir Egley More that valiant Knight , 
JY withbis fa, la, lanftre down dille , 
e fetcht his Sword ard he went to fight , 
with his fa, le, and bis lanfire down difte ; 
5 he went over hill anddale , 
1! clothed in his Coat of Male , 
With bis fa, la, bus fa, la, and his lanfire down dille , 


huge great Dragon leapt our. of, his Den , 
with bis fa, la, lanttre down dille, 
hich had killd the Lord knows how many men , - 
with hu fa , la, and bis landre down dille : 

when he ſaw Sir Egley More, | | 
ood lack had you ſeen how this Dragon did rore !  - 
with bis fa , la , bis fa, Ia, and his lanfire down die. 


his Dragon he had on a Plaguy hide 

with his fa, la, and bis lanGtre down dille; 
hich could both Sword- and Spear abide , 
with his fa, la , Rc. | 
We could not enter with hacks and cuts , 


with bis fa 5 la, Nc, 


| the trees in the wood did ſhake , 

with his fa, la, &%c. 

ars did tremble, and man did quake , 

With bis fa, la, &c, 

t had you ſeen how the Birds lay peeping, 
{\rou!d have made a mans heart to fall a weeping , 
Enith his fa, la, &c. | 


t now 1s was too [ate to fear, 

with hrs fa , la, Rc, 

now it was come to fight dog fight bear , 
with bis fa, la," Rc. 

d 35a yawning he did fall, 

thruſt his Sword in hilts and all, 

pith bis fa 5 la 3 KC, ; 
. e 


hich yext the Knight to the very heart blood and outs, 


But 
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But now as the Knight in choler did burn , 
with bis fa, la, &c. 
He owed the Dragon a ſhrewd good turn , 
with bis fa , la, &c. 
In at his mouth his Sword he bent , 
The hilt appear'd at his Fundament 3 
with bis fa, la, &c. 


Then the Dragon like a Coward began to fly 
with bufa, la, &c. 
Unto his Den that was hard by, 
with bis fa, la, %c. 
And there he laid him down and ror'd , 
The Knight was vexed for his Sword, 
with bis fe, la , &C. 


The Sword it was a right good Blade . 
wih bis fa, la » Rc, 
As ever Turh or Spaniard made , 
with by. fa, la, c, 
] for my part do forſake it , 
And he that will fetch it , Let ham take it , 
with bis fa, la , NC. 


When all this was done , to the Ale-houſe he went , 
with kis fa, la, RC, 
And by and by his two pence he ſpent, 
with by fa, la, RC. 
For he was ſo hot with tugging with the Dragon , 
That nothing would quench him but a whole flagen , 
with his fa , la, - &C, | 


Now God preſerve our King and Queen , 
wrth bu fa , la , RC. 
And cke in London may be ſeen 
with bis fa, la , %c. | 
. As many Knights, and as many more , 
And all ſo good as Sir Egle More 
with his fa , la , bis fa , la , lanfire dawn dilles 
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A Ballad 


One hither thou merrieſt of all the Nine , 
Come fir you down by me , 5nd let us be jolly ; 
xd with a full Cup of A4polly's VVine , 
ſVee'l dare our Enemy, mad Melancholy ; 
xd when we have done, wee'l between us deviſe 
pleaſant new Dity by Art to compoſe ; 
\nd of this new Dity the matter ſhall be ; 
ever 1 have & man , blew-cap for me. 


There dwells a blith Laſs in Falþland Town ; 
d ſhe hath Suiters I know not how mary , 
ind her reſolution ſhe had fer down 

at ſhe'l have a Blew-cap if eyer ſhe haye any. 
Engliſhman when our geod Knight was there , 
e often unto her , and Joved her dear ; 

Yet ſtill ſhe teplied', Geod'Sir la be , 

ver 1 bave a man, blew-cap for me. 


elÞman that had a long Sword by his fide , 

ed Doublet , red Breech , and red Coat, and red Peard ; 

made a great ſhew of a great deal of pride , 

as tell her ſtrange tales te like never heard ; 

as recon her pedegree long pefore Prute , 
body was near that could her Confute ; | | | 
ut ſtill ſhe repl;*d , Geod Sir la be , | 
ver I rave a man , blew-cap for me, 


Freachn«n that largely was boated and ſpurr'd , 
g Lock with a ribbon , long Points and lorg Preeſhes; 
[Vas ready to kiſs her at every word , 
for the other exerciſes his &ngers itches ; 
be pretty wench « Metrel par ma Foy , 
Ir me do loye you , be not ſa coy, 
Wet fill ſhe reply'd , Geod Sir la be ; 
1 I bave a man , blew-cap for me.- 


Ca An. 
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An Iriſhman with a long Skeen in his Hoſe , 
Did think to obtain her , it was no great mattter ; 
Up Rairs to the chamber ſo lightly he goes , | 
That ſhe never heard him until he came at her; 
Quoth he, I do love thee, by Fait and by Trot , 
And if thou wilt know it, experience ſhall ſho't, 
Yet Rtill ſhe reply'd , Geod Sir , la be, 
_If ever I bave a man-, Blew-Cap for me, 
A Netherland Mariner came there by chance ; 
Whoſe cheeks did reſemble two roſting Pome=waters ; | 
And to this Blith Laſs this ſute dit adyance , 
Experience had taught him to cog , lie and flatter : 
Quoth he , I will make thee ſole Lady of the Sea, 
Both Spanyard and Engl: man ſhall thee obey : 
Yet ſtill ſhe reply'd , &c. 


At laft came a Scotchman with a Blew Cap , 
And that was the man for whom ſhe hadtarried , 
To get this Blyth Laſs it was his giud hap , 
They gan to Kzrk and were preſently married ; 
She car'd not whether he were Lord or Leard , 
She call'd him fick a like name as I ne'r heard , 
To get him from aw ſhe did weell agree , 
And full ſhe cryed , Btew Cap thou art welcome to me. 


wn nm—_ 


The Ballad 
Of the CAPS 


T' He Wit hath long beholding been 
. Untothe Cap to keepitin, 
But now the wits fly out amain 
In praiſe to quut the Cap again ; 
The Cap that keeps the highelt part 
Obtains the place by due defert : 
For any Cap, what ere it bee , 
Is it the ſign of ſome degree. 


(1 
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e Monmoth Cap , the Saylors thumbe , 
And that wherein the Tradeſman come , 
e Phyſick Cap, the Cap Divine, . 
And that which Crowns the Muſes nine , 
ze Cap that fools do Countenance,  {; 
The goodly Cap of Maintenance, 
Fo! any Cap, RE, X 
We ſickly Cap both plain and wrought , 
The Fudling Cap how ever bought , 
e Woolſted, Furr'd , the Velvet , Sattin 3 
For which ſo many pates karn Latin , 
ie Cruel Cap ; the Fuſtian Pate, 
The Perewig a Cap of Late: : 
For any Cap, Nc «,. 
e Souldiers that the Monmoth wear, 
On Caſlles-tops their Enſigns rear ; -. 
e Sea-man with his Thrumb doth ſtan! 
On higher parts then all the land ; 
e Tradeſmans Cap aloft is born , 
By vantage of a ſtately horn. 
For any Cap , XC. 


e Phyſick Cap to duſt can bring 
Without controul the greateſt King , 
e. Lawyers Cap hath Heaveniy might 
To make a crooked aQtion firaight ; 
dif you'l line him in the fiſt , 
The Cauſe he'l warrant as he liſt. 

For any Cap, Sc, 


th Eaſt and Weſt, and North and South , 
Where ere the Goſpel hath a mouth, + 
6 Cap Divine doth thither look z - 
'Tis Square like Scholars and their Books 2 
ereſt are Round , but this 1s Square, 
To ſhew their Wits more {table are ; 
For any Cap , SC. ; 
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e Jeſter he a Cap doth wear , 

Which makes him fellow for a Peer » 
nd *tis no ſlender piece of Wit 

To aCt the Fool, where great Men fitz » 


C.-3 | But 


& #hb%&20/ els 5. ak at Hi of” Mon 
But O, the Cap of London Town, | 
I wis, *tis li.e a goodly Crown, 
Fo! any Cap , NC. 


The Sickly Cap though wrought with filk , 
Is like repentance , white as milk z; 
VVhen Caps dr-p off at health apace , 
The Capdoth then your head uncaſe . 
The fick mans Cap ( if wrought ) cantell 
Though he be fic, his Cap 1s well. 
For any Cap, &C. | 


The Fudling Cap by Bacchus Might , | 
Fl Turn's night to day , and day to night ; 
"nl V'Ve know it makes proud heads to bend , 
11 The Low ly fcet for to Aſcend ; 
141 It makes mey richer then before , 
B- ſeeing doubly all their ſcore, 
For any Ca? , XC, 


 The'Furr*d and Quilted Cap of age 
Can mae a mouidy proverb ſage , 
The Satin and the Velvet hive 
Into a Biſhoprick may thrive 
The Triple Cap may raiſe ſome hope, 
If fortune ſerve, to be a Pope , 
For any Cap , SC. 


The Periwig , O , this declares 

The riſe of fleſh , though fall of hairs » 
And none but Granfiers can proceed 

So far in ſin, tili they this need , 
Before the King who covered are, 

And onely to themſelves ſtand bare. 

For any Cip, nbatereitbe, 
Is ftill the ſign of ſome degree, 
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OARARANRAKANNNRY 
A Ballad _ 


Of the NOSE, 


Hree merry Lads met at the Roſe 
To ſpeak in the praiſes of the Noſe : 
e Noſe that ſtands in the midle place 
Sets out the beauty of the Face, 
e Noſe with which we have begun 
VVill ſerve to make our verſes run : 
Invention often barren grows , 
Yet ſitl! there's matter #n the Noſe. 


ie Noſe his end*s ſo high a prize 

That men prefer't before their eyes , 

d no man counts him for his friend 

That boldly takes his Noſe by the end : 

e Noſe that like fripus flowes , : 

The Sea that did the wiſeman poſe , 
Invention often > &c. 


he Noſe is of as many kinds | ; 
As Mariners can reckon winds ; 5 

e long, the ſhort, the Noſe difplayd , | 
The great Noſe , which did fright the Maid ; 5 E 
e Noſe through which the Brother-hood ,. F 
Do parly for their Siſters good , 
Invention of ten , VC. 


e flat, the ſharp; the Roman Snowt , 

The Hawkes Noſe circled round about , 

e Crooked Noſe that ſtands awry , 

The Ruby Noſe of Scatlet dye , 

e bragen Noſe without a Face 

That doth the Learned Colledge grace g 
Invention often , &c, 
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The long Noſe when the teeth appear , 
Shews what's a Clock if day be clear ; 
The broad Noſe ſtands in Bucklers place , 
Ard takes the blows for all the face ; 
The Noſe being plain without a Ridge , 
Will ſerve ſometimes to make a Bridge , 
Invention oftes , RC, 


The ſhort Noſe 15 'the Lovers bliſ- , 
Becauie it hinders not a kiſs ; 
The toteing Noſe, O monſtrons thing ! 
\ That's he that did the bottle bring » 
An he that brunght the bottle hither 
Will drink ( O monſtrous ! ) out of meaſure. 
Invention often » RC. 


Thc Eirie Noſe in Lanthorn Read 
May light his Maſter home to bed , 
Ard whotvever this Treaſure owes | 
Grows poor 1n purſe thongh Rich in Noſe : 
The krazen Noſe that's ore the gate 
Maintains full many a Latin pate. 
Invention often , Rc, 


If any Noſe take this in ſnuff, 
And think it more then enough ; 
VVe anſwer them, we did not fear 
Nor think ſuch Noſes had been here : 
But if there be , we need not care , 
A Noſe of VVax our Statutes are. 
1nyen'ioa Bow 1 barren grown » 
The Matter's out , the Noſe is blown. 
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A Ballad of the Black-Smith, 
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$ E all the trades that eyerT ſee, | 

There's none to a Black-/mith compared may be z 
ith ſo many ſeveral tools works he , 

Which no body can deny. 


The firſt that ever Thunder-bolt made , 
Was a Cyclops of the Black-ſmith trade 
\s ina Learned Author is ſaid , 

which no body can deny. 


hen Thundering-like we ſtrike about , 
The Fire like lightning flaſhes out , 
'hich ſuddenly with water we dout , 

which no body can deny. 


he Faireſt Goddeſs inthe Skies , 

To marry with Palcan did adviſe , 

nd he was a Black-ſmith grave and wiſe , 
Which 10 body can deny. 


Pulgan He to do her right, 
Did build her a town by Day and by Night ; 
And gave it a name which was Hamer/miths hight; 
Which no vody can deny. 


Pulcan further did acquaint her, 
That a pretty Eſtate he would appoint her , 
And leave her Seacole=lane for a Joynter , 
Which no body can deny, 


And that no enemy might wrong her, 
He built her a Fort you'd wiſh no ſtronger 3 
Which was in the'lane of Ironmonger , 
Which no body can deny. 


Smithfield he did Clenſe from Dirt , 
And ſure there-was great Reaſon fort, | 
For their he meant ſhe ſhould keep her Court , 
H ich no body can deny. 
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But after in a good time and tide , 

It was by the Blackſmith reQiffd , = 8 

To the honour of Edmond 1ron-frde ; "s 
Which no body can deny. | 


Pilcan after made a train 
V Vhereinthe God of War was tane , 
VVhich ever fince Zhath been call'd Pauls-Chaiz 3 
Which no body can deny. 


The Common Proverb as it 1s read , _ 1 
— That a man muſt hit the Nale on the head , 
VVithourt the Black-/mith cannot be ſaid ; 
Which 20 body cau deny. 


Another mult not be forgot , 
And fall's unto the Black-ſmrths lot , 
That a man ſtrike while the 1xo#: is hot ; 
WV hich no body can deny, | 


Another comes in moſt proper and fit, 
The Black-ſmiths Jultice 1s ſeen 1n it , 
VVhen you give a man roſt and beat him with the ſpit ; 
Which #0 body can deny. 


Another comes in our Black-/miths way , 
VVhen things are ſafe , as old wives ſay 
VVe have them under lock and key ; %s 
which no bo1y can deny, 


Another that's in the Black-ſmiths books , 
And onely to lim for remedy Jooks , 
Is when a man's quite off the hooks ; 
t7hich 10 body can deny 


Another Prove-b to him doth belong , 
And theretore let's do the Black-ſmith no wrong , 
VVhen a ma-.'s te. d aard to it buckle and thong 3 
hich nc body cas: deny. 


Ancther P:crerb doth make melangh , No 
VVherein the R'zck-ſmith may challenge half , \ 
VVhen a Reaſons as plata as a-Pike-ſtaff ; ; For] 


Wbich zo boi can deny, 


FU 


"HIS VO] 


kough your Lawyers travel both near and far ,- 
And by long roger. 5 a good Cauſe may mar , 
Yet your Black-ſmith takes more pains at the Bar ; 
which no body can deny. 
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\Whough your Sctivener ſeek to cruſh and to kill 

| By his counterfeit deeds and thereby doth 11I , 
W'ct your black-ſmith may Forge what he will ; 
rhich no body can deny. 


Though your bankrupt Citizens Jurk 1n their holes , 
And laugh at their creditors , and their catch-poles , 

Yet your black=ſmith can fetch them oyer the coals , 

Which no body can deny. - 


Though 7ocky in the ſtable be never ſo neat 

To look to his Nag, and preſcribe him his meat, _. ER 
Yet your black-ſmith knows better how to giye him a heat z 
which no body cau deny. 7 


f any Taylor have the itch , 

The black-ſmiths water as black as pitch , 

Vill make his hands go thorough ſtitch ; 
which n0 body can deny. 


here's never a ſlut if filth o're ſmutch her , ; 
But owes to the black-ſmith for her leacher , 
or without a pair of tongs there's no man would touch her ; 

Which ng body can dgny. ' 


our Roring boys who ever one Qualls , 

Fights , ; box ics » ſwaggers and rails 3 

ould never yet make the Smith eat his Nails ; 
which no body can deny. | 


If a Scholar be in doubt, 
And cannot well bring his matter about , 
The blackſmith he can Hammer'it out ; - 
Which no bady can deny, 


Now if to knew him you would defire , 
You muſt not Scorn but rank him higher ; 
Forwhat he gets, is out cfthe fire ; 

which no body can deny. 


SY - , 


l Now here's a good health to Blach-ſmiths all , 
| And let it go round , as ronnd as a ball; 
Wee'l drink it all oft, theugh it coſt us a fall , 
which no body can deny, 


FITITILSIIIIISIITITILEEES | 
The BREWER, | 
A Ballad made in the Year, 1657. 


_C |} 


To the Tune of the Black:ſm#h. 


TJ” Here's many a Clinching verſe is made 
In honour of the Black-/mths trade, 
But more of the Brewer may be ſaid ; 
which no body can deny. 


I need not much of this repeat, | 
The Black-ſmith cannot be-compleat 
Unleſs the Brewer do give him a heat ; 
which no body can deny, 


When Smoug unto the Forge doth come 
Unleſs the Brewer duth liquor him home , 
* Hel never firike , my pot , and thy pot, Tom 5 
whrch no bod can deny. 


Of all profeiltons in the town 
The Brewers trade hath gain'd renown, 
His liquor reacheth up to the Crown ; 
which no body can deny. | 


Many new Lord from him there did ſpring » 

Of all the rrades he full was their Kang + 
For the Brewer had the werld 1n a fling ; 

which no body can deny. 

He fcorneth all laws and Marſhal tops , 

Bur whips an Army as Round as.tYps > 
And cuts of his foes as thick as hops ;, > 

which uo body can deny.” 
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Pills to parge Melancholy, - 

e dives for Riches down to the bdttorn, 

And cries, my Maſters , when he hath got um; 

2t every tub ſtand upon his own bottom z 
which no bodycan deny. 


Wh warlike aCts he ſcoras to ſtop » 

vr when his army begins to droop, 

le draws them up as round as a hoop ;_ 
which n0 body can deny. 


he Jewiſh Scot that ſcerns to Eat _ 
The fleſh of Swine and Brewers beat ; 


which no body can deny. 


oor Focky and his basket hilt 
as beaten, and much blood was ſpilt , 
d their bodyes like barzels did run a tillt 3 
which no body can deny. ; 


hough Zemy gave the firſt aſſault , 
W he Brewer at laſt made him to halt 5 

\nd gave them what the Cart left in the Malt ; 
whicb x0 bocy can deny, 


They cri'd that Antichriſt came to ſettle 
MWcligion in a Cooler and a Kettle , 
or bh Noſe and.Copper were both of one mettle ; 
which uo body can deny. 
Some Chriſtian Kings began to quake , 
Ind ſaid with the Brewer no quarrel wee make , 
ee] let him alone , as he brews let him bake z 
which no body can deny. 


He hath a ſtrong and very ſtout heart , 

And thought to be made an Emperor for't » 
But the Devil put a Spoke in his Cart z 
which no body can deny. 


If any intended to do him diſgrace , 

WH's fury would take off his head in the place 
e alway did carry his Furnace in his Face 
Which no body can deny. 
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Twas the fight of his Hogs-head made om retreat ; 
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jj 
K 


Y {| 
Ki 


Wl - 


4 


Pills to purge Melancholy, 

'But yet by the way you muſt underſtand 

He kept his Foes ſo,under command , 

That Pride could neyer get the upper hand ; 
Which no body can deny. 


He was a ſtout Brewer of whom we may brag , 
Bur now he 1s hurried away with a hag, oh 
He brew in a bottle and bak'd m a bag ; 

Whuh no body Can deny. 


Aud now may all ſtout Souldiers ſay , 

Farewell the glory of the day, 

For the Brewer himſelf is turn'd to clay ; 
which n0 body can deny. 


| Thus fell the brave Brewer the bold ſon of ſlaughter ; 


We need not to fear , what ſhall follow after , 
For he dealt all his life time , in fire and water. 
which no body can deny. | 


And if his ſucceſſour had had but his might , 

Then we had not bin in a pitiful plight, 

But he was found many grains too light ; 
Which no body can deny. 


Ter's leave off finging , and drink of our bub , 


Wee'l call up aReck'ning , and every man club , 
For I thiak I hafe told you a tale of a tub; 


 bich no body can deny. 


PI to pres Melancholy, 


Conntrymen on light of a WEDDING. 


Tell thee Dich where I have been, 
Where I the rareſt things have ſeen 
Oh things beyond compare |! 
Such fights again cannot be fqund 
In any place on Engliſh ground , 
Be it at Wake or Fair. 


At Charing Croſs , hard by the way 
Where we ( thou knowl? ) do fell our Hay » 
There is a Houſe with ſtairs ; : 
And there did I ſee coming down , 
Such Volk as are not in our Town , 
Vortie at leaſt in pairs. 


Amoneſt the reſt , one peſtlent fine , 
( His beard no vigger though then thine ) 
Walkt on before the reſt : 
Our Landlord looks like nothing to him : 
The King (. God bleſs him ) *twould undo hig 
Should he go ſtill ſo dreſt. 


At Courſe-a-Park without all doubt ; . 
He ſhould have farſt been taken out * i. 
By all the-maids i'th Town : | 
Though Juſty Roger there had been , 
Or little George upon the green , 
Or Vincent of the Crown. 


But wat yon what ; the youth was going 
To make an end of all his woing ; 
The Parſon for him ftaid : 
/ Yet by his leave ( for all his haſt ) 
ak He did not ſo much wiſh all paſt _ 
( Perchance ) as did the Maide* 


ws 


2 rilrtopurge elanboh.. 


The Maid ( and thereby hangs a tale } 
For ſuch a Maid no VVhitfon-Ale © 
Could ever vet produce * 
| No grape that's kindly ripe , could be 
So round, ſo-plump, ſo ſoft as the , 
Nor half ſo full of juyce, 


Her finger was ſo ſmall , the Ring 

VVould not ſtay on which he did bring z 

It was too wide a peck : » 

And to ſay truth (for out it muſt) 

It lookt like the great Collar (juſt) 
About out young Colts neck. 


Her feet beneath her peticoat , 
Like little mice ſtole 1n and our , 
* As if they fear'd the light : 
But Dich ſhe dances ſuch a way 
No Sun upon an Eſter day 
Is half ſe fine a ſight. 


- He would have kiſt her once or twice , 
But ſhe would not, ſhe was ſo nice , 
| She weuld not do't in fight ; 
And then ſhe lookt as who would ſay , 
I will do what I liſt to day ; 3 
| '- And you ſhall do't at night. 


Her cheeks ſo rare a white was on , 
No Dazy makes compariſon | 
| ( V'Vho ſees thein is undone :) 
For-ſtreaks of red were mingled there , 
Sach as are on a Katherine Pear , 

The fide that's next the Sun. _ 


Her lips were red , and one was thin 
Compar'd to heat was next her Chin : 
(Some Bee had ſtung it newly :) 
But (Dich) her, Eyes fo gnard her Face > 
' Idurſt no more.upen them gaze, 
Then ont the Sun. m 7), 


#0 hamrare fel an © 4a, arcs 


1/40, JUCIaREDOTY.. 
mouth ſo ſmall when ſhe does peak; 1-00 
howdſt ſwear her teeth her "words did breaks Ee 

'.. That they mightpaſſage get 3 
it ſhe ſo handled Rillth matter ,* 
hey came as good as'ours, or better , - 
And are not ſpent a whit. . © + : 


wiſhing ſhould be any fin ge 
he Parſon kimſelf had guilty bin, ©. 
( She lookt that day ſo purely ' is > 
d did the youth ſ6 oft the feat © - EN 
t night, as ſome did m'conceit , s 


It would haye ſpoiFd him furl; 


aſſion, oh me ! how Frun an | | 
ere's that that would be thoyght upon 
( I trow)” befides the Bride. | 
c eek of the Kitchin': s preat Eo 
r it is fit that-men'thouſd eat; | 
Nor'was'it there deny'd. 


in the nick the » Cook kpocktt thrice, EE” 
d all the VVaiters in 2 trice 
His ſummons did ,obcy > 
h Serving man with difh in and / 
rcht boldly up like our Train-band , 
Pr ented-and away. 


; 
; 


Then all the meat wag on the Table ; "= 

hat man of knife of teeth was able 
To ſay to be intreated > 

d this the very reaſon was, - 

ore the Parſon cqu}d! yi Grace , 
The company was ſeated. 


w hats fly off, and youths carouſe ; 
alths firſt go round , and then the. Houſe: 
The Brides came thick and thick ; 
1when *twasnam'd anothers health > 
aps he Ace it hers by ealth ; 
(And who culd help it, Pick > + S 


D 


A Pills 1s DREAD 3 y Hancholy. - 
O'th ſudain up hy riſe and dance ; 
Then fit again, and figh, and glance : 

| Then dance again and kifs : 
Thus ſey'ral wayes the time did. paſs , 
VVhiPſ every woman wiſht her —_ , 

And every man wiſht his, 


e 
- 


By this time all were ſtoln afide , 
To counſel and undreſs the Bride ; 
But that he muſt not know : 
But*twas thought he gueſt her mind , 
And did not mean to ftay behind , 
Above an hour or fo. 


VVken in he came (Dich) there ſhe lay 
Like new-faln ſnow melting away , 
(*Twas time I trow to part ) 
Kifles were now the onely ſtay, _ 
VVhich ſoon the gave , as who weuld ſay , 
God B'w*y* ! with all my.heart. 


But juſt as Heavens would haye to croſs it , 
In came the Bride-maids-with the Poflet * 
The Bride-groom eat in ſpight ; 
For had he left the women to't , 
It would have coſt two hours to do't, 
VVhich were too much that-night. 


At length the Candle*s out and now , 
All that they had not done they dy : 
VVhat that is, you can tell ; 
Burt I believe it was no more T 
Than thou and IT have done before 
VVith Bridget and with Ne#. 


The Ballad | 
Of SaintG E O KGE for England, 


7 Hy ſhould we boaſ of Arthur and his Kni hts> 
Know how many men have perform'd fights ; 
r why ſhould we ſpeak © of Sir Lancelot du Lele: , 
| r Sir Treſtram du Leon that ax for the Ladyes ſake 2 
d old ftoryes, and there you | 
ow St. George, St. George, did makethe Dragon flee: 
St. George he was for England St. Denis, was for France 5 
Sing Honi ſoit 4 Mal 7 penſe. 


ſpeak of the Monarchy , it were twolon totell; 
dkewiſe of the Roniens » howfart did excel i 
tbat and Scipio, they many field did fi he » 
bs Furiaſs he was a yaliant Knight 
us and Rhemiu were thoſe that Kome did build 3 
St. George St. George the Dragon he harh kill'd : 
St, George he was &c. 


Wbtha and Gidion they led their men to fight». 
EGibtonites and Amotices , they put them all to fight ; ; 
Wcales:Labour was yn the Vale of Braſs, 
d Sampſon flew a thouſand with the Jaw-bone of an Aſs , 
Lwhen he was blind , pulFd the Temple ro the Sround : 
St. Georges St. George the Dragon did confound : 


St. George he was , &<. 
tine and Orſon the qe) Pipia' blood, | F 
- Kniy $and good; 


s that fough pe Free Cbarlemaine , 


% 


| w rar want Convert , 5 . 
nn gh nt PO _ 
Was 3 AY 
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" 36 Pills to-purge Melancholy. - 
Henry the fifth he Conquered all Frazce , 
He quartered their Arms; his Honour to advance , 
He razed their Walls , and pulFd their Cities down ; 
And garniſhed his Head with a double treble Crown; 
He tchumbed the French , and after home he came ! 
But St. George, St. George , he imadethe Dragon tame : 
St. Georze he Was, FC 


St. David you know, Joves Leeks and toſted Cheeſe , 

And Fafon was the Man, brought home:the Golden-F zeece, 
St. Patrick you know he was St. Georges Boy”, = Md 
Seven years he kept his Horſe, and then ſtole. him away ; ; 

For which Knaviſh 'a&, aflave he doth rzmain”; 

But St. George St. George, he hath the Dragon. lain : 


St, Geoige he was, Cc. 


Ottoman the Tartati, Cham of Perfia's FACC A 

The great Mogul, with tis Cheſts ſo full of all his Cloves and Mace 

The Grecian Youth'Buchepalis he tnanly dil beſtride , 

But thoſe with all their Worthies Nine; St.George did then detid = 

Guſtavus Adolphus was Sweddlands VVarlike King , : 

Evr St. George, St.George, pull'd forth. the Dragons {ting : 
' St. George he was for England, St. : Denis was for Frante- p 
Sing Hony ſoit qui mal y penſe, + 


k 


Pendragon and Cadwallader of Brittifh blodd do boaſt/, 08 
Thouyh Fotm of Gant his foes did daunt;S.George ſhall ak then 0; 
ccamemnon and Ccleome!on'and Macedon did feats, '* 0) 908 
But compared to our Champion, the} wete but mercly theas git 
Brave 1alta Knights inTurkjj figtits,their brandifhr ſwords outds 
Put St. George met the Dragon; and ran hinsthtough, tk}Uirot ne 
St, Georee; Hewas , &c. 
Kev 


P7 s to-pm8, we fe: Pon0tly:* : © 


1ea the Amozan, Photius overthrew, . .c | 
I fierce as either: [andal, Goth, iSaracen.or Jew ; 
e potent Holophernes)as he lay. in his bed, FRET 1, 
\ came wiſe Fudith and. ſole his head: * [Thuyder; 
ave Cyclopr ſtout, with Fove,he fought, Although he ſhowr'd down 
t St. George kil'd*the Dragon, and was not that a wonder | 
Sairit George, H'was, FC. PIES 
CITI | OF 1 33 IF). #3415. 
«rk Anthony, Ye warrant you'Plaid feats. with Egypts Queen , 
Egle More that valiant Knight, the like was never ſeen, [ ted, 
_ "rim Gorgons 1 1oht! was known 1n fght,old Bevis moſt men' frigh- 
« ſheMyrmidons and Pregbyter Zohn,why were not thoſe men knighted? 
we Spinola took-itt Bred; 'Naſaw did it recover, | 
St. George, St» George, [is turn'd the Dragon'over and oyer : 
' * St. George he was for Enigand, St. Denis was for France ,. 


Sing Hony ſoif qii mal ypenſe. * 
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ls The Balad of . 
The BULLS FEATHER. 


Tchanc'd rot long ago, as I was walking, 

An Ecchodid briug me where two were a talking , 
. Was a man faid to his wife, Dye I had rather, 
© Then to be Cornuted and wear the Bulls Feather. 


r10Wen preſently ſhe reply*d, Sweet art thou Jealous > 

Theu can'{t.not play Vulcan before I play Venus ; 

y fancyes are Fooliſh , ſuch follies together : 

There's many an honeſt man has worn the Bulls Feathey. 


ough it be inviſible, Jet no man it ſcorn , 

"WM Though it be a new Feather made of an old horn ; 
W& that diſdains 1t 11 heart or mind either : 

May be the more ſubje& to wear the Buils feather. 


that lives in diſcontent, or diſpair , : 

And feareth falſe meaſure becauſe his wife's fair , 

s Thoughts are Inconſtant, much like to winter weather : 
Though >ne ur two want it, he ſhall have a Feather, 


D 3 Bulls 


Pulls Feathers are Common, as Ergo in Schools 3 
And onely contemned by thoſe that are Fools ; 

Why ſhould a Bulls Featbey cauſe any unreſt, 
Since Neighbours Fare always is counted the beſt 2 


Thoſe Women wh'are Fareſt, are likely to give it , 
And Husbands that have them , are apt to believe it ; 
Some men though their Wives ſhould ſeem for to Tedder , | 
They would play the Kind Neighbour, and give the Bulls Featt 


Why ſhould we repine » that our Wives are ſo Kind , 
* Since we that are Husbands are of theſamne Mind 
Shall we give them Feathers, and think to go free , 
Believe it , Belieye it » that hardly will be, ' - 


For he that diſdains my Bulls Featber to day , 

May light of a Laſs that will play him foul play ; 
There's never a Gallant that treads on Cows nj X 

' But he may be Cornuted and wear the Bulls Featber, 


Though Beer of that Brewing I never did drink , 
Yet be not diſpleas'd if I ſpeak what I think, 
Scarce ten.in a Hundred, belieye its believe it, 
But either they'] have it , or elſe they will-giye it, 


Then let me adviſe all thoſe that do Pine , 

For fear thatfalſe Jealouſie ſhorten their Time » 
This diſeafe will Torment them worſe than a Feaver , 
Then let all be contented to wear the Bulls feathtr. 


A Ballad, 
01d England turd New. 


Ou talk of New Englayd, I truely believ 

01d England 18 grown New, and doth us deceive ; 
le ask you a Qu of two, by your leaye ; 

And is not old England grown new ? © 


That never us'd Drinking --inino time of -V Vars , 
Nor Shedding of Blood in Mad:drunken Jars : 
Andis not old Encland, $&Cc." 


ew Captains are made, that never did Fight , 
ut with Pots in the Day, and Punks in the Night , 


And 1 not old England, &c, 


Tour Bucklers and Targets that never fear'd Blowes ? 
hey are turn'd to Stiletto's, with other fair Showes : 
And u not old Enyland, &c. 


Vhere are your Old Courtiers , that uſed to Ride 
Vith Forty Blew-coats and Foot-Imen befide > 

ſhey are turn'd to Six Horſes a Coach with a guide : 
And is not old England, Rc. 


LAnd what is become of our old Exelrfþ Cloathes , 

Four long fleev'd Doublet and: your Trunk Hoſe > 

hey are turned to French Faſhions and other gugaws * 
And u not 014 England, Sc, 


our Gallant and his Taylor ſome half a year together 
0 fit a new Sute to a new Hat and Feather, 
Df Gold, or of Silyer, Silk, Cloth, Stuff, or Leather : 
And is not old England, __ 

4 


here are you old Souldicts with Slaſhes aud Scars , 


Ind all their chief Care is to keep their Swords bright ; 


here are your old Swords , your Bills, and your Bowes 


VVe 


ie have New faſhion'd "ig and new Falhion'd Locks , 
And aewfaſhion'd Hats , for or you new pated Blocks , 
And more New Diſcaſes.,' beſides then the French POX; 
An i; not old England , _—_ 


New Houſes are built, and the old ones piyled down, 

Until the ne'y Hou'es ſell all the old ground , 

And then the Houſc-{tands like a horſeinithe Pound 3 
And u not old England, =. 


New faſhions in Houtes, ii new faſhions at Table, 

O14 Servants diſcharg'd and'new riot ſo able, 

And ail good old Cuftonxes 'is now but'a Fable; : 
Ard 1s not old Englayd ,' &c. 


New Trickings, new © Goings,, , new Meafures , new Paces ; 
Nev Heads for men,for your womeninew Faces , 
And twenty new tricks to” mend their bad caſes ; 

And 1 80t old England, &e.. | 


In 7 tricks 1 in the Law , new tricks 1n the Rouls , 
” <1 Bodies thy have, they look for new. Souls, , 
hen the money 1s paid for. building old Fans , 5 


4nd u not old England, Sc, + 


Then talk you no more'of New England, 

New England is where o!d England did ſtand , | 
New Furniſh'd, new Faſhion'd, new Woman a, new Man'd 
| > is not old OT gr0wn new > 


al 
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The Ballad © oy _ gy + > 
On the North-Conntrymans 60ng en [7 - 
View of ON... ergiag 


Hen Ize came firſt to Zone ous; - of 
Ize wor a Noviz, as 
ze thought the King had 1 live 368 Ne 
nd all the way to Heaven: had 


roWn» i - 2 7, 

ent rough the Star, 
* Cid 1 711 2907?; 

: ſet up my Horſe, and Ize wen to Pahle.;” $M cet; 

1ds nigs, quoth | $ what a Kirk bee” A > TE it; FRASE 

hen Ize did ſwear by all Kurſsn ſouls , Evo —& 

t wor a mile long or yery near, IS 


- Ll 
Y...ua$' + 


he top wor as high as any HilY,”” EY 
Hill quo, I, nay 2 Monbla' . Fg nl 

ut Ize went up with very good wilt; gn Bo. 

ut gladder was I to come down ahi 


or as ] went up my Head ga rowd T7 ro On. 
hen be it known to all Kurfon Ts J TE 
\ man is no little way fro the Gronnd ; 

Vhen he's & th the top of Pauls Sterple. 


ze lay down my Hat and Ize went to, pray 5. 

put wor not this a pitiful caſe > (\ 

\vor Ize had done it wor ſtolen away; 

Vho'd a thonght Theeves had been 1 in that FREE, 


| 
|. 
{| 
| 


ow vor my Het Ize made oreat moan , 
flander by then to me zaid , 

hou doſt not obſerve the Scripture aright ; 
or thou mun a watcht, aswell as pray'd. 


— the nee to Weſtmin[lcr Tre went , 

hirc mary a brave Lawyer Ize did ze? , 
W7ZEAC there had 2 b-d intent; 
WU 2ure my Purſe was ſteln from m6; 


Now 


ow to ee the Tombs was 
Ie went with many braye -— —"F 
_cpanthema Penny that was their hire, 
And he's but a Fool that will give any more. 


h the Roomes the Fellow me led , | 
VVhere all the Zights wor to be zeen , | 
told me throngh the Noſe 


| | ” _ s : | rr "_ ho 1/4 wy 'F __ 


hen 


nd 
VVhat "a5 9 the Names of thoſe had been. 


dnt he, Henry the Third 3 
Knave, he zays never a word ; 
—_ be lyes Richard the Second Interr'd , 

And hear ſtands good King Edward's Sword. Ti 


und uiader this ( Chair Iyes Zacobs Stone , 
The very ſame ſtone 1s now in the Chair * 


Avery » had Facob but one > 
De, ſo many Sons without a pair > A 


Rar not there, but down with the Tide , A 
Ir made great haſt, and Iz' went my way , 

ae iO wan to n68 the Lions beſide , 

And the Paris-Gerden all in a day. A 


VVhen Ize came there, I wasin a Rage , 

| Fae rayP'd on kim that kept the Bears , 

| Tatead of a ſtake, was ſuffered a ſflage , 

:.: Audin Hurts his houſe a Crew of Players. 


Then through the Bridge to the Tower Iz went , 
VVith much ade Izeent'rd in , 

And after a Penny that I had ſpent , 
One with a leud voyce did thus begin : 


| This Lion's the Kings and that is the Queens , A 
i And this is the Princes that Rands here by , 
|! TVak that T went neer to look in the Den , 

= Cods body} quoth he, why come you ſo nigh > 


2 madegreat haſt unto my Inn , A 
> It Tupt, and Iz went to bed betimes , 
"oZlepr , and ]z* Dream'd whar ] had Zeen , A 


Ard wak'd again by Cheap-fide Chimes. 


A Ballad; 
News and no News 


JT Hue Bears are ately come to Town : 
That's no News, a. 

And Cuckolds Dogs ſhall pullthem down , 
of Omni erd Ownin, - 
Dozen of 0 2 Crown 

o_ Hey ho , irs News indeed. : 


A Jackanapes at a Merchants dore » 
s no News, 
An Iriſþnas in an Alchouſe ſcore , 
That's no News, 
And Me ' Barge without a VVhoee ; » 
Hey ho , that's News indeed. 


A Frzling Curina Ladyes lap , 
That” $ no News, C0747 
And Feathers in a Fools Cap ) 
That's no News,  ' 
A Lion caught in a Mouſe-trap', 
Hey ho , that's News indeed, 


A Roring Gallant not to thrive, 

; That's no News, 

A Drone to Rob the poor Bees Hive's 
That's no News , . 

A Parſons VVie not apt to 


Hey ho , that's news indeed. 


A Taylor brisk in gaudy Clothes « 
That S no News 9 
A Frenchman ftradling as he goes , 
That's no News , 
A Drunkard without a Copper-Nolſe , 
ey ho, that's News indeed. 
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A Rich man honeſt in this Fn 
Hey ho, that's wy indeed. 


4.039 


A Petty-fogger, brib'd mich fs ; | 
That's no News; 03 Yu2 
A Velſhman Cram'd with toalled Cheeſes” 
That's no News «. -.-.. 
A Lad and a Laſs in Bed to Freeze: . 
_ Heyho, that's News indeed: : 1! 


F 5-Þ-1-2 


A Lawyer to turn Hypocrite 
That's no News ; 
A Baly to Arreſt x Knight z 
Thatsno Newsz . ws 
A Court without a Paraſite : 
Hey ho, that's News indeed.” 


rr & 


Before my News be over flipt ; 
That's no News, CUB? 
I with all Knaves from London ſhipt > - 
That's no News ; I 
And all the VVhores in Bridewel whipe : 3 
Hey ho, *Twere News xa 


if} Or the os Sous of an on Courtier. 
nh and a New. | ke 
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To mg t L 


Of an Old worſhipful Gentelman who had a Fa Ella? : 
ho kept an Old houſe at «eee rate, . git 
_  , | And an Old Porter to relieve the Poor at his Gate » 


Like an Old Courtier of the neens.. PESOS oy 


th an Old Lady whoſe an 
Who every quatter payes on 
ho never khew what bel ongs A "Coachmen, ou hy P: TP 


, poke , 


ith an old Study fill'd full of =6HHG ohs; ANN 

With an old Reverend Parſon, you'may judge as his looks ; MX 

ith an CR — hatch worn quite off the or Hooks, 

And an old Kitchin , which maintains half a dozen old cooks: - 
Like an old, &c. 


ith an old Hall bung round” ad Guns,Pikes and : RS f 
With old ſwords & bucklers,whigh hath born many flnewd blows, 
nd an old Eryſadoe coat to:coyer his worthips crunk -hoſer, ' 
And a cup of old Sherry to comfort his [ Copper Naſe; ] 

Lthe an old , Sc, 


ith an old Faſhion, when Chr; ; ie come _ i s : 
To call in his Netglibours Wi ipe and Pruty ET OR” 
nd good chear erivugh to Keg I per Room,” - "pipes : 
And old lin ad> to make'7 


Iihe an old &c, 


Like an old Conrtier , SE, . OTST: i neg e8 


irfeak, and: a wiſe Ev 
VVik 


4 +» F' 


Ith ai Old Song made by an Old FREIE. pate 3, F: 


1. But kept twenty or thirty cdFelonswi blew=toats and bat 8653 | 


- FI t 4 // Lev» 


VVithan old "56 w A Talkoacr and 2 Kennel of of NEED 5 
VVhich never Hunted, nor Hawked —_— wn Grounds 
YVho like atiold wiſe mankept hiihſelf withi Sth own oy] Fu 
And when he died gave ws Child a er ph er - i 

Like an old, &c. 


But to his eldeſt Son , his houſe. and land he aflig nd , "It 
him in his VVill to keep the ſame bountiful mind , 
; To be good to his Servants, and to his Neighbs 
But in th* enfaing Ditty, you ſhall liear how he4vas endlir'd ; 
Like a young Cournter a. the Kings. 


x 
1 


Likea young Gallant wy come to his Land ; , 

That keeps a Brace of es at's one command , 
We Se upon's own Band, | 

| And lieth drurik in a new Tavern:till he can neither 0' Hot Rana 


Like « Joung, NC. 


VVith a neat Lady that is-freſh and Fais, 
_  VVhoneyer knew what belong'd to good houſe-keeping or care 
But ſeveral Faris to play withthe wanton air , 

ſeventeen or cighteen. dreffings of othier womens hair ; 


Like ax young, 8c. 6 nl \ 


VVith 2 new Hall built where the old one ſtood , 
VVherein is burned neith« bk 


And a'new.v 


* - P 


With 2a new Study ſtuft*t full of Pam lets and "7 wn 
VVith a new Chaplin, that Fears than he prays , 
VVith a new Buttery Hatch thar opens'6nce in four or five days, 
VVith a new Frexcb-Coot to wake ——— and Tayes ;. 
Like 4 young, &c. : 


Vi i: new Faſhion when chrifbuas i Lins comes . Bri: 
a journey up to. London, we anuſt be gone; 
And leave no body DEE, 7 
VVho zelieves the. poor with a thump on the with aſtone; 


Like « young Se 


SIT 0 ge MOA'Y 
:th's Gentleman-Uſher vhoſe 


ith a new honour bought with kis Fathers Old Gold, 
That wany of his Fathers OJd Manors hath fold, ”* 
d this is the occafiouthat moſt men do hold, Ps 
That good Houſe-keeping is now'a days grown ſo cgld 
_ « young Courtier of the Nhat. —-: 


kgs © * 


A Ballad. 


Ith a New Beard but latley rind; 
VVith a new Love-Lock neatly Kemb* d, 
ith a new Fayour ſnatcht or nini'd , 
VVith a new Doublet Frenc ench-lihe ___ 
VVith a new gate as if he fvam'd. 

And a new Souldier of the Kings ; 5 


Ob the Kings new Souldier. 


ith a new Feather in his Cap» 6 Pat aint] PRE, -, 
VVith new white Boots without a ſtrap , Ta 
\nd newly-paid for, by great hap y 
VVith a new Quean upon his lap , : 
hich was newly cur'd of a Clap ; } 

And a new Souldier , &c, © 


ith a new Hat without a Band, 
"With a new office without Land , 
With all his Fingers on his Hand , 

With a new ace at Phmouth Tan'd , 
\nd a new Horſe y Pawn'd; 

And a new Souldier - INC 
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* I With a Footman, $ Contnan JN aoeto carp mens | 

ith 2 waiting Gentlewoman wy ticat ; 

"Bl Who when the Maſter hath oy es rhe rants little meat 3 
Like @ J0ung > VC. TATION 7-1, 
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VVith a new | 4 nom 
 VVith ko cal 
VVith 2 new! har oe vein p 


FY | hel _ PE 
 Undenn re fooptainvey hardly — 4 CF am A, 
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'A new 
Anda new — Ve, _ 


With a new Med poo 
With a new Mice. 


With new. Qin wie 
not 


Lag ne gh. hit, 


th new things 3 SHA ot 

ne\ : 

With a new Spear, and very* ng bs 
And a new Souldier, Kc, 


$. $ > ; 3 
ies of - Spaniſh feulf , ,\ 


> 


VVith a 2 new Bele of Leather enuf, 
VVith new Tobaco- Pacy to pats 
And a Brafen face that will huff 

Like a new courtier » Kc, 


He's newly come to ſixteeh wy "FR 
And gon abroad With tis cy jears, 
ith his Monmoth Cap about Hij Loh 
With new Rantadces Veil of. 
And with new Oaths by which ter rig A 
To be a new Souldief , «Nc. 


VVith a new Noſe that ne're met be . 
_ . VVitha new Sword that ne're ſtmitk blow , - » 
VVith a new red Breech to'make 4 ſhow S | 
_ - VVitha new Copper lace or ewo > 
ind new points on his wings alſo, 
Ta a new Country he will go,. 
To drink old Sack, and do no mo 5 -. 
Lrhe a new Souldier of the Kings > 
Oh the Rings new S ouldzen 1 
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The Balad of the Beard. 


He Beard thick or thin on the Lip or Chin, 
Doth dwell ſo near the Tongue , 
hat her filence in the Beards defence 
May do her Neighbour wrong. 


ow a Beard is athing that Commands in a King , 
Be his Scepters ne'r To fair : 
"FF here the Beard bears the ſway the people obe Y > 
And are ſubje@ to a hair. 


Tis a Princely Gght, and a grave delight , & 
That adornes both young and old ; 
well that*cht face is a comely Srace , 

And a ſhelter from the Cold. 


hen the piercing North comes bluſtering forth 
Let a barren face beware ; 

or a trick it will find, with > cr of wind , 
To ſhave the face that” Ss bare. 


ut there's many a nice and ſtrange deyice 
That doth the Beard diſgrace , | , 
t he that 1s in ſuch a fooliſh fin | 


Is a traitor to his Face. 


low of the Beards there be ſuch a company , 
Ml And faſhions ſuch a throng , 
hat it is very hard to handle a Beard ; 
Though it be ne'r ſo long. 


he Roman T , in its bravery , 
Doth firſt it ſelf: diſcloſe , 

at ſo' high itturn's, that oft it burns 

With the flames of a Torrid Noſe ! 

e Stillerto Beard, oh ! it makes me afeard , 
' Wtis fo ſharp beneath , 

 ' "FF he that dath place a Dag oger in's Face , 
What wear's he in his theath ; 2 
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LY 
But me thinks I do Itch to go through ſtitch 
The Needle Beard to amend , . 
Which without ary wrong, I may call too long , 
Fora man can ſee noend. 


The Souldiers Beard, doth march in ſhear'd ; 
In figure like a Spade , | 
With which he'] make his enemies quake , 
And think their graves are made. 


The grim Stubble eke on the Judges cheek , 
Shall not my verſe deſpiſe ; 

It is more fit for a Nutmeg, but yet , 
It grates poor Priſoners eyes. 


VVhat doth inveſt a Biſhops breaſt 
But a Milk-whute ſpreading hair 2 
VVhich an Emblem may be of Integritie , 
Which doth inhabit there, 


] have alſg ſeen on a womans Chin 
A hair or two togrew , 

But alaſs the Face, it is too cold a place ! 
Then look for a Beard below. 


But oh! let us tarry for the Beard of King Harry » 
That grows about the Chin , 

With his buſhy pride, and a grove on each fide , 
And a Champion ground between. 


Laft the Clown doth out ruſh, with his Beard like a buſh ; 
VVhich may be well endur'd ; 
For though his face be in ſuch a caſe , 
His Land is well manur'd, - 


4SSSSSSSSSSISAS | 


A Ballad 
In Praiſe of a AKed Noſe. 


Et him that undertook to praiſe 
The French Þ 0 X, and ſo many wayes 
Did prove that it is now a dayes 
Commodious : 
I fay, let bima a while give place , 
For I will prove a fiery Face 
Is to the owner no diſgrace , 
Nor Odious, 


Vho hath a fiery Face, that man 
Is ſaid to have a rich Face, and- 
Rubies about his Noſe , none can 
Deny it. 
ad all men know as well as], 
That what js rich, moſt eagerly 
e covet, and no coſt deny 

To buy it. 


ome w1ll ſell their Clothes from their back , 

And ſome theit Lands, and ſome will lack 

lear, yather then gced Sherry Sack, 

| And Claret: 

nd they ſwear (and ſwear truth) that thoſe 

Whiehb drink ſmall Beer, and wear good clothes 5 

Po offer wrong unto their Noſe , 
And mar if, 
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If in Romes Senate long-nosd men 
Were choſe for wiſeſt, tell me then 
V'Vhy theſe ſhould not be praiſed > when 
7 | All men know 
A fiery Face ne'r is without | 
A rich Noſe, and how far a ſnout 
That's rich exceeds a long to doubt , 
Or call men to 


Diſpute or to CapRulate , 
This matter's not fo intricate 
But any may expoſtulate , 
And judge jt: 
And if Judge truly, hel confeſs 
Fire-rich, exceeds long wiſe, I gueſs 
No man that hath true worthineſs 
VVillgrutch it. 


Behdes, the world knows this, that we 
Afﬀirm thoſe gracious that we ſee 
But Bluſh, and call it modeſty 


| In People : 
A Rich face alwayes bluſhes ſo 
It doth all faces elſe out- go 


As far as St, Faiths 1s below 
| Pauls ſiceple. 
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The Ballad called al fl 


The Parlon of Rumford , 
Or the Merry Maying. 


Sing of no Ladyes who Dance in the Court , 
Nor of the big Lords, ſo hugeonſly Gay , 
ut of Lads and of Lafles, who make as good ſport ; 
Then away to Rumford, away, away. 


rom Burnt-wood, and Epping, from Fow, and Mile-end , 
With Ribbons and Flowers ,: with Garlands for May, 
ne Girles and their Lovers did trip it an end ; 
and away to Rumford, away, away. 


ke Streets with green Ruſhes and Bowers of Boughs , 
To welcome theſe gueſts the Muſick did play ; 
he Houſes as ſweet as the Breaths of our Cows , 
Come away to Rumford, away, away, 


hat tricking, what triming, what Puddings what Souſe , | 
Nay muſtard with Beef prepar'd for the day.; | 
nd Pigs that the Parſon kept long in his houſe , 

For thu meting at Rumford, to day to day, # i 


ut oh ! the brave Gamens with Pepper and Cloyes, 

And ſtinging good Ale, was there, be my fay , 

s Sweet and as hot as the Ki% of our Loyers, 
Come away t0 Rumf ord, away away. 


Wc Cheeſe-cakes, with Currans fo finely were ſet , 
Your Ladyes black. patch esnot half ſo gay , 
ew'd-pruins in ſyrup as black as the jet ; 

Come away to Rumfard, away away. 


his woundy great Feaſt the Parſon did make 

In his cloſe-girt Coat, as pert as a Jay 

ould no more and ill then a Bear at a ſtake ; 

"In the Town of ' Rumſord, to day, to day. 
R E3 
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For joy, he ſpurr'd-us a queſtion to Marry , 
Andtold us the ſeaſon was belt in May ; 
Go to it, quoth he, for time will not tarry , 
And welcome to Kumford I ſay, I ſay. 


We look'd and we look'd on one another , 

He formerly taught us onr fleſh was but C) ay ; 

VVhy ſhould we not joyn ike Siſter and Brother , 
*[i8 time at Rumfſord, to day, to day. 


Then Rowland a Keeper 1n Epping Chaſe , 
As bold as a Stag at his Rut, did ſay , 
Fair Win now Ile y, not bating an Ace , 

This day at Rumnford, te day to day. 


She bluſld, and ſhe wiſh'd it were quietly done ; 
But ſaid goud Rowland , what haſt js I pray > 
Now you hold me fo faſt that I cannot run , 
Thy Night then in Rumford 1le flay, lle ſtay, 


Now hey for Burzt-Weod, Tom Tanner did cry , 
* His Face ſhining yellow, his Hands brown bay , 
He ſfivor't hd be coupled to Ferxny or dye 

Ir the Town of Kumſord, to day to day. 


Dick Bntcher of Row came in a great huff,, 
Swore Doft of the Dairy ſhould lead the way , 
Since both he and ſhe handled much better ſtuff , 


In tbe Town of Rumford then they, then they, 


Little Rob7n a Glover of Milc-end Town , 
With Mawd who dwelt at the Bottle of Hay ; 
Were clapt together with a h-y derry down , 
And all in Rumford to day, to day. 


A dozen in couples, mere the next Morn , 
Went all to the Church to Marry, and Pray, 
That every one might have a ſmall pocket horn , | 
When they went fron Rumford awey a way. 


Strike up Tom Piper and Kt with thy Fiddle , 
Play Room four Cucheld; , *tis almoſt day ; 


Go home with your Wives and play at down-diddle , 


And a way from Rumſord, away awa;. 


 Theb, 
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A Ballad called, 
The Man i: the Moon. 


PRight Cynthia ſcorns alone to wear Horns , 
To her Sexes grief and ſhame ; 

But ſwears in deſpight of the Worlds great light , 
That men ſhall wear the ſame : 

The man in the Moon to hear this in a ſwoun > 
Quite out of his wits he fell , 

Ard with this.afront Cquoth he) a pox out , 
My Forehead begins to ſwell. 


A way ſtraight he wood, in his Lunatick mood , 
And from his Miſtreſs would run ; 

And ſwore in his heart, though ſtew'd in his ſweat, 
He had rather go well in the Sun, 

But he was appeag'd to ſee other men pleas'd, 
And none that did murmur or mourn ; 

For without an affright, each man with delight 
Did take to himſelf the Horn. 


The Lord he will 20, in his Parþtooand fro , 
Perſuing the Dear that is barren ; 
Bat whilſt he's in's Park, his Steward or Clerk 
May boldly go hunt in his Warren. 
The cirtinen clown. in his foxfurr'd gown 5 
. And his doublet fac'd with Ale, 


ata I$4k 


Talks ſlow, and drinks quicker, till his wife like his 11quor 3 


Leaves working, and relliſheth ſale. 


Lo! thus ſhe behorr's him, and afterwards ſcorn's him , 


Though he come to be chief of the Rout : 
Ard thinks jt no fin to be com within , 
VVhile her Husband is buſi'd without, 
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"6 *Pls to purge Melanchaly. 
The Puritan will go ten Miles to and fro 

To hear.a SanCctifi'd brother ; 
But while his Zeal burns, his wife ſhe up turns 

The egs of her Eyes to another. 


The Lawyer to ſuccour u'm, with Parchment and Buckr'um , 
To Loadon the next way w:ll flrike; 
But whil'i he opens his caſe to his Adverſaries face 
His wife to a friend may do the like. 
The Phyſician will ride to his Patient that dy'd 
Of no diſeaſe, but that he did come ; 
But whilſt abroad he doth Kill with Portiqn and Pill , 
His Wife takes a Gliſter at home. 


The Merchant ore run's the Sea with his Gun's , 
His Marriners and their Mates ; | 
But whileſt he doth pleaſe himſelf on the Broad Seas, 
Another may ride on his Streights : 
The Souldier will go, like a man to his foe , 
With brave reſolution to fight ; 
Wh:1{t h:s Wife with her friends, in her wanton armes ſpcnds 
Time, And makes him a Bcaſt by night. | 


And though that he be well Arm'd Cap a pe ; 
He muſt yield to a naked boys ſcorn , 

And inſtead of bright Steel, and hard Iron, he'l 
Be content with a hard piece of Horn. | 

Thus all men will love their Wives though they prove 
Them falſe eyen in their own fight 

But yet they do well, fyr a Hern ( youcan te!l ) 

_ Wasalwayes afriend to the Night, 


N : a Fax ” 
; >; "7 


P7 t Yo purge Melaneboly * "wy 
SSSSSSSSSASSISS | 
A” nll. "" 
Or Colins Adventure, 


A*® Colin went forth his ſheep to unfold 

+ Ina Morning of Apr, as gray as *twas cold , 

In a Thicket he heard a Voyce itſelf ſpread ; 
Which was O, O, I am almoſt dead, 


He peep t in the Buſhes and ſpide where there lay 
His Miſtreſs, whoſe countenance made April May ; 
But yet in her looks ſome ſadneſs was read , 
Crying O, O, Iam almoſt dead. | 


He ruſh't into her , and cryed, what's the matter 2 
Ah ! Colin, quoth ſhe,. why will you come at her ? 
ho by the falſe Swain hath often been miſlead , : 
For which O, O, 1 am almoſt dead. | 


He turn'd her Milk-payl, and there he down ſat , 
His Hands ſtrok't his Beard, on his Knee lay his Coat , Þ 
But, O, ſtill Mopſa cry'd before ought was ſaid , | X 4 
Colin O, O, 1 amt almoit dead. 


No more, quoth {tought Colin ! 1 ever was true, 
Thou gav'itme a Handketcher all hem'd with Blew - 
A Pin-box I gave thee, and a Girdle fo Red ; 
Yet ſtill ſhe Cry'd O, O, I am almej# dead. 


Delaying, quoth ſhe , hath made me thus 11! , 20 
For I never fear'd Sarah that dwelt at the Mill, 
Since in the Evening late her Hogs thou haſt fed ; 
Fer which O, O, 1 am almoſt dead. 


Colin then Chuckt her under the Chin , | 
Cheer up, for to Lov: thce I never will lin, 
Sa:5, ſhe Vle believe it when the Parſon has read , 

Till then O, O, { an; almoſt dead. 


ife” 


Ud's boars, quoth Colin, I'le new my Shoo'n , 

Andere the week paſs, by the Maſs it ſhall be dori : 
You might have done this before, then ſhe ſed Y 
now O, O, I am almoſt dead. 


He gave her a twitch that quite turn'd her round ; 
And ſaid I'm the trueft that ere trod on ground ; 
Come ſettle thy Milk-pail faſt on thy head , 
No more O, O., I an almoſt dead, 


VVhy then I percieve thou'lt not leave me in the lurch , 
T'le don my beſt Clothes and ſtraight to the Church : 

Jog on, merry Colin, jog on before , 

For Ifaith Ifaith, Ple die no more. | 


A Ballad, 
Of 4 Good Wife ard a Bad. | 


> 


To the Tune of When Fortune was ſo Kind, 


gome VVives are Good and ſome are Bad , 
(Reply) Me tbinks you touch them now , 
'And ſome will make their Huſbands mad , 
(Cho.) And ſo will my wife too : 
And my Wife and thy wife , 
And my viſe ſo will do. 


$zmec VVeomen love to breed diſcord , 
Me thinks, &c. 
And foine will have the latter woxd , 
(Cho.) And fo will my Wife too : 
And my Wife, SC. 


Some VVomen will Spin, and ſome will Sow 3 
Me thinks Rc. 
And ſome will to the Tavern eo , 
(Cho.) And ſo will my wife 100 : 
Ani my fe , &c. 


«p 


Some wolnen Will ſay thei'r ſick at Heart , 
Me thinks o Re. 
And ſome will let a rouſing Fart , 
(Cho.) And ſo will mynife 200: 
And my > NC. 


Some women will ban, and ſome will curſe 
Me thinks , &c. ; | 
And ſome will pick their Husbands Parſe , 
(Cho.) And ſo will my wife too : 
And ty , NC. 


Some women will Brawle, and ſome will Scold ; 


Me thinks , &c. 
And ſome will make their Husbands Cuckold , 
(Cho.) And.ſo will my wiſe 200 t | 
And my , Nc. 


Some women will drink, and fotne will not, 
Me thinks » NC. 
And ſome-w1l! take the to'ther Pot , 
(Cho.) And ſo will nywife too: 
And my', &c, 


Some women are fick, and ſome are found , 
Me thinks, &c. 
And ſome will take it on the Ground , 
(Cho.) And /o will my wife too : 
And my , RC. 


Thus of my ſong le make an end , 
Me thinks , &c. 
Hoping all women will amend , 
(Cho.) And ſo wi mynife toq : 
And my Vife , XC. 


_ RIS » & 2% $6, Ad ef 
Is tn purge Melaneboly. 


EP 


A Ballad 


P2lls to puree Melancholy” 


FRNMNNNNNMNNER! 


A Ballad 
Tetituled the Faries Farewel, 


B 
| "Nr Sb Rewards and Faries , ( 
k Good Houſewifes may ſay , | 

For now foul ſlats in Daries , | __ 
Do fare as well as they: / 
And though they ſweep their Hearths no lefs 
Then Mayds were wont todo, ft 
Yet who of Iate for Cleanlineſs 
Finds $:x-pence in her ſhooe > Iz | ; 
Lament, Lament old Abbies , CEC | 


The Faries loſt Command; 


| Are now grown Puritans , . | | 5 v4. gl 
Who live as Changlings ever fince , ; 
For loye of your Demeans. 


At Morning and at Evening both 
You Merry were and Glad ; | 
So little care of Sleep or Sloth & 
Theſe prettie Ladies had : 
VVhen Tom came home from 1abour , 
Or ciſsto Milking roſe , 
Then merryly, merryly went their Taber , 
And Nimbly went their Toes. 


VVitnefs thoſe Rings and Round delayes | 
| - Of theirs which yet remain , 

| VVere footed in Queen Maries dayes 
On many a Grafly Plain : 


It 


But fince of late E!;zabeth ; 
And later Fames camein, 
They never danc'd on any Heath ; 

As when the time hath been, ' 


By which we note the Fares 
Were of the old Profeſſion , 
Their Songs were Ave Maryes 
Their Dances were Proceſſion : ' 
But now alaſs they all are dead , 
Or gone beyond the Seas , 
Or farther for Religion fled : 
Or elſe they take their caſe. 


A Tell-rale in their Company 
They neyer could endure , 
And oho ſo kept not ſecretly 
Their Mirth was puniſh't ſure * 
It was a juſt and Chriſtian deed 
To Pinch ſuch black and blew ; 
But oh ! the Commen Wealth do want 
Such Juſtices as you. 


Now they have left our Quarters , 
A Rex iter they have , : 

VVho looketh to their Charters ; 

A man both wiſe and grave : 

A Hundred of their merry Pranks 
By one that I can name 

Are kept in ſtore, Con twenty thanks 
To /lliam for the ſame. 


7 mrvel who his dobe would tinn 1 
VVhen Pach had led himround , 


{ Or where thoſe walking Fires would burn , 


VVhere Cureton would be found > 
How Broker would appear to be 

For whom this Age doth Mourn >  } 
But that their Spirits live 1n thee , 

In thee, old William Chonrne. 


To 


; 'O2 ls -F@ Puree 7 TOs Fo 
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To Tilliam Chourne' of Stafford-ſhire , 
Give Laud and Praiſes due , 

VVho every meal can mend your chear 3 
VVith talks hoth old and true . 

To William all give audience , 
And pray ye for his ?oddle: 

For all the Fares evidence 


VVere loſt, If that were Addle, 


Suladutetutulutult $ulobabut 


A Ballad of 
THE PICO, 


(') 
o Sing not Reader of the fight 
*Twixt Bailifs and that doughty Knight 


Sir Ambroſe, ſung before : 
Ner of that diſmal Counter ſcuffle , 
Nor vet of that Pantofle 

They ſay the Virgin wore. 


(2) 
No Turkey-cock with Pigmyes fray , 
Or whether then did get the day , 
Nor yet Tom Coriots ſhoces ; - 
Nor yet the ſwine-fac'd Maidens-head , 
I':h' Netherlands they ſay was bred , 
!s ſubje& of my Muſe, 


(3Y 
But 19 Rhime Doggril I ſhall tcl!, 
What danger to a Vig befe!1 , 
As I can wellrehearſe ; 
As true as if the Pig could ſpeak 
On Spit, in Proſe would either ſqueak , 
Or grunt it out in Verſe, 


(4) 
A boyſterous rout of armed Hoſt , 
uſt as the Pig was ready roſt , | 
Ruſht in at doors, ( God bleſs us ! ) 
The Leader of this Warlike rout , 
Strong men at armes, and ſtomach ſtout , 
I ween, was Captain Befſus. 


(s) 
They lately had in Scotland keen 3 
VVhere they ſuch oxe of. Sows had ſeen 5 
That Narr'd them hate their Babbies : 
_ Beſſus men neer Noyton lay , 
VVhere Pigs you know on Orgins pla 
That once belong'd to Abbe - 


(6) 
It was a Tithe Pig, I confeſs ; 
And fo the crime might be'no leſs ;. 
Then if't a Caſlock wore 
But yet in Orders it was ne're , I 
Nor ever preacht, nnleſs it were | 
Ith* tub the night beſore. | | 
| 


(7) 
Nor was it Popyſhly inclin'd , | 
Although by Forreſt law their kind | 
Are taught to uſe the Ring : 
VVhat though it wore a Scarlet- Coat ? 
It ne're appear'd ith* Kirk to yore 
For her Fine Baby King. 


(8) 
But right or wrong, ſuch dainty Cates 
VVere nere ordain'd for Reprobates , 
The fat oth earth 1s theirs ; 
The Saints by Faith aud Plunder have 
An heritage, and muſt inflaye 
Malignants, and theur Heits. 


(9) 


Fall on, fall on, thev cry aloud , 
This Pig's of Antichriſtian brood , 
You'l find we are no daſtards , 
Their Tecth fo ſharp, their Stomachs keen 
That Marriots you would them ween , 
Or 100d of K ents own Baſtaras, 


(10) 
But novw to tell how from the paws 
Of th* unlickt VVhelps with greedy jawes 
This Pig eſcap'd, hereafter ; 
Ps then our beliyes gan to prank it , 
(Thanks to Peſſe for tiat good. banquet , 
VVi1ll 61l your mouth with Laughter. 


(11) 
A ſturdy Laſs with courage bold , 
On Pig, aud Spit, and ail, laid hoid , 
And fwore the would it reſcue ; 
For whether they their Teeth did ſet, 
For-anger, or for hunger whet , 
She way'd not that a feſcue. 


(12) 
This brave 1n-ounter had you ſeen , 
You would have ſworn the thuuld be Queen 
Of th* Amazons, or Fayrics ; 
And & ſhe make godd the retreat, 
Her {ole protefreſs wee'l creat2 
Of Milk-maids ard their Darics. 


(13) 
Up ſtairs ſhe marcheth 1n a trice , 
And ſafely convey'd is the Greice 
Into my Ladies chamber 
Such holy grounds not trod by thoſe 
" VVhole arm-pits, and whoſe fockl:(s toes 
Are n ot [> {iveet as amber. 


(14) 
\ 'Wrke Jewes nere eat their Paſcal Lamb 
Mir halfffuch haſt, as we did cram 
This Pig unto our dinners : > 
'WLike Presbyteriars we did feed , 
No grace that day our meat did need , 


P 


For that belongs to finners, 


(15) 
Ind when the ſtory of the Pig E 
VVas done; the T_ a ; 
Came tripping in at Supper ; 
"Twas —_———e Mw ſee 
he ſouldiers by the Jade to be 
Thus thruſt beſides the Crupper- 


A new Ballad 5 
Call d the Tunbridge DoFors. 


MY Ou Maydens and Wives ; 
And y =p Pidowes rejoyce » 
Weclare your t giving , 
With Heart and with Voice 3 
ince Waters were Waters 


I dare boldly ſay | 7-22 RON NO: 30 


here ne'r was ſuch cauſe Eo Da aac N 


Of a Thanksgiving day. ane ek 


or from Londoxn-Town ' | y7 

There's lately come down, I 4 9H; 
Four Able Phyſicians "it 01 

That never wore Gown : - tr £461% 


2 => - ne —o_ ew... 


Their Phyfick 1s Pleaſant ,\ 
Their Doſc is large, 
And you may be Cur'd 
Without Danger or Charge. 


No Bolus nor Vomit , 
No Poiſon nor Pill , 

Which ſometimes do Cure , 
But ofner do Kill , 

Your Taſt nor your Stomach 
; Need ever difpleaſe , 

If you'l be adviſed 

By one of theſe. 


For they've a new Dru 
Which is call'd Tbecloſe Hug , 
Which will mend your Complexion , 
And make you look ſmug ; 
A Soveraign Balſam | 
Which once well apply'd, 
Though griev'd at the Heart 
The Patient ne' r Dd. 


- In the Morning you need not 
Be robb'd of your reſt, 
For in your warm Beds 
Your phyſick works beſt ; 
And though in the taking 
Some ſtirting's requir'd , 
. The motions ſo pleaſant 
© Yoncannot betyr'd. 


DP 

For on your Backs you muſt lye 
with your Bgdy rais'd hie , ; 

And one of theſe DoRors 


4 


Muſt alwayes be by, 
For i your take cold 
All Phyfick doth harm. 


Fefore they do venture 
8 To give their direction , 
They alwayes conſider _ 

Their Patients compleQion 5 

IF ſhe have a moiſt Palm 
Or a Red Head of Hair, 

"WShe requires more Phyfick 
Than one man can ſpare. 


If ſhe have a long Noſe , 
TheDoCors Rs knows 
Wow maty good handfuls 
) | Muſt goto her Doſe ; 
Wou Ladyes that have 
ES Such i} yimpromes :astheſe } 
Itreaſon of conſcience 


Should pay double fees. 


t that we may give _ 
To theſe Doſtors = 
wn 
T 
ache oy 
Skill Fo t be —_ . oa 


| as for the handſom3z - 
They re Cur'd for their OWN, 


- by Silver or rf 
. 1] They neveNay 
.4 ar Ftwdng, *emar 
er old 5: 
n with - opp 
Ard eartily 
i pong of 
here ey,» 
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RAR AANANANAR) 
A Ballad 


Called the Germar Dottor l 
As it was Sung by his man Merry Andrew. 


_— 
—_—_—— 


— — ER 


To the Tune of ( hy ſhould 1 pine aw). ) 


Þ any Deaf, is any Blind , 
'Is any tonnd or looſe behind > 
Is any Fou! that would be Fair , 
Wculd any Lady change her Hair ; 
Doe's any Dream, do's any Walk , 
Or 1n their Sleep afirighted calk > 
I come to Cure what eve you feel, 
Within, without, fiom bead to beel. 


Be Drums er Rattles in thy head , 
Are not thy Brains well tempered 
Poe's Eolus thy Stomach graw , 
Or breed there Vermin in thy Maw ; 
Doſt thou defire and cannot pleaſe , 
Lo ! here's the beſt Cantharides ; 
I came toCure What , KC. 


Eyen all Diſeaſes that ariſc 
From 11] diſpoſed Crudittes , 
Trcm too much Study, too much Pain , 
Fram Lizineſs, and from a ftraty ; 
From any humour doing harm  * 
Fe it dry, or moyſt , or cold or warm : 
1 core io Ciire what > &c, 
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Of Lazy Gout I Core the Rich , 
T rid the Begger of the Itch , 
f EE Fleam do yold, both thick and thin ; 
[ diſſocated joynts putin , 
can old Age to Youth reſtore , 
And do a thouſand wonders more. 
I come t0Cure what ereyeufeel , 
Within, without, from bead to bee!. 


Second Part. 


yds of the Chamber or of the Kitching, 
If you be troubled with the Itching , 
ome, give me but a Ki 
And here is that ſhall cure you. 

No: Gallen nor Hipdcrates , 

Did ever do ſuch Cures -; 


rackt Maydens that cannot hold their Water, 
Or uſe to break wind in your Laughter , 
Jr be you vext with Kybes, with Corns , 
Ile cure, or Cuckolds of their Herns ; 
Nor Gallen nor , &c. 


_ 


luſty Sz, Mayd of the Dairy, | 
Chance to be Blew Nipt by the Farie, 
Wer making butter with her Tail , 
Ik give her that ſhall never fall. 

Nor Gallen nor , &c. 


if ſome miſchance betide hex | 
Or that the Night-Mare oyer ride her , 
if ſhetellallin a Dream, | 
Ile help her fer a meſs of Cream. 
Nor Gallen nor Hipocrates 
Did ever do ſuch Cures as theſe. 


Third 


BY Y WP, p 
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Third Part, 


Here's Water to quench Mayden fres ; 
Here's Spirits for old Occupiers , 
Here's Powders to preſcrye youth Jong , 
Here's Oyl to make weak Sinnewy ſtrong 3 

_ lwhatistyou lach, what would you buy, 


What is*t that you do need > 

Come 10 me Galants, Taft and try 

Here's that will do the deed. ( 
This Powder doth preſerve from fate, h | 7 


This cures the Meleficiate , 
Loſt Mayden-heads this doth reſtore ; 
| And makesthem Virgins as before ; 
tFhat 3s't you lack , Nc, Fo 


Here's Cure for Bone-ach, Feavers Lurdens , 
Unlawful or untimely burthens , Wi 
Diſeaſes of all Sex, all Ages.» | 
This Medicine Cureth or aflwages : 
What 18" y0u lath , SC. 


T have Receipts to cure the Gour, 

To keep Pox in, or put them out , 

:To cool hot Bloods, cool Bloods to warm , 

Shall doyou (if no good) no harm. 
What ist you lack, what mould you bny 
what is't that you do need > | 
Come Gallants, taft and try, 

Here's that will do the deed. 


A Ballad 
Called the Angler. 


F all the Recreations which 
Attend to humane Nature , 
There's nothing ſoars ſo high a pitch 
Or 1s of {ach a ſtature , 
As is the ſubtil @nglers life 
In all mens approbation , 
For Anglers tricks do daily mix 
With every Corporation. 


When Eve and Adam livd in Loye 
And had no cauſe of Jangling , 

The On did the Waters = k 
The Serpent went to Angling : 

He baits bs. hook with cod like look , 
Thought he this will intangle her , 

The woman chops, and down ſhe drops ; 
The Divel was firſt and Angler. 


Phyſicians, Lawyers, and Divines 

Are moſt Ingenions Janglers , 
And he that tries ſhall find in fine 
That all of them are Anglers; 
hilſt grave Divines do fiſh for $ouls, 
Pficiens (like Cormugeons) 
Do bait with health, to fiſh for wealth, 
And Lawyers fiſh for Gudgeons. 


Polititian too 1s one 

' Concern'd in Piſcatory , 

fe writes, he fights, unites and flights 
To purchaſe wealth and glory ; - 
4 
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His Plummet ſounds the Kingdoms bounds 
To wake the Fiſhes nibble , 

H:s Ground-bait is a paſt of Jies, 
And he blinds them with th' Bible. 


Upon the Exchange *twixt twelve and one 
Meets many a neat Intangler , 
*Mongſt Merchant-men not onein ten 

But 1s a cunning Angler” : 
For like the Fiſhes in the Brook 
Brother doth ſwallow Brother , 
AGolden-bait hangs at the Hook , 
And they fiſh for one another. ' 


1 


A Shop- keeper I next prefer 
A formall man in black Sir, 

He throws his Angle every where , 
And cryes, what 1s't you lack Sir , 
Eine Silks or Stuffs, or Hoods or Muffs> 

But if a Courtier prove the Intangler , 
My Citi en muſt look to't then, 
Or the Fiſh will catch the Angler. 


A Lover is an Angler too, 
And baits his Hooks with kifles , 


 Heplayes, he toyes, he fain would do, 


But often times he miſſes ; 
He gives her Rings and ſuch fine things 
A Fan and Muff and Night-hood , 
But if you cheat a City pate | 
You muſt bait your Hook with Knight-heod. 


There is no Angler ];ke a Wench 
Stark-naked in the water , 

She'l make you leave both Trout and Tenclt 
Ard throw your ſelf in after ; 

Your Hook and Line ſhe will confine , 
Then tangled 1s th' Intay3let , 

And this | fear hath ſpoyl'd the ware 

*Of many aJoval Angler. 


ok T- 


But if you'l Trowl for a Scrivners foul 


C 
To take 


Though in a Golden Tallent : 
But yer I fear the draught will ne're 
Compou 
But if you'l catch the Divel at a ſnatch 

You muſt bait him with a Sergeant, - '_ | FI: - 


Thus have T made my Anglers Trade 


To ſtard above defiance , 5 Is Ny 
For like the Mathematick Art , | | IN 

It runs through every Science : ONT . 
If with my Angling Song 1 can : 

To Mirth and pleaſure ſeiſe you, , 
Ple bait my hook with Wit again , J 


And Angle ſtill te pleaſe you. 
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Till fair 


A laſs! why came ſhe thither * 


Toys and 


Yet felt both one defire ; 


Paſioras 


Set both their hearts on fire. 


M and Will were Shepherds Swaing 
Who lov'd and lived together , 


Pills ts phrge Pelancholy, © 


inaRichy ang Gallant , 3 
a Courtter by the pole, JD 


nd for half the charge an't , | PTE. 


The Ballad 


Of the two Amorous Swains, 


Peflo4.grac'd the Plains , 
1:11 fed ſeveral Flocks , 


Eyes and comely Locks 


_ < 
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Tom came of a gentle race 
By Father and by Mother ; 
will was noble, but alaſs 
He was a younger Brother ! 
Tom was toy-ſome , Will was fad 
No Hunts-man nor no Fowler , 
Toms was held the properer Lad, 
But #{] the better Bowler. 


Ton: would drink her health and ſwear 
The Nation:could not want her , 
F4ll would take her by the Eare 

And with his. Voyce Inchant her * 
Tom kept alwayes in her (ight 

And ne'r forgot his duty , 
Will was witty and would write 

Sweet Sonnets on her Beauty. 


Yet which of them ſhe loved beſt , | 
Or whether ſhe loy'd either ; 
Ins thought they found it to their coſt 
' That the indeed lov'd neither : 
Yer flie was ſo ſiveet a ſhe 
_ Sopleaſing in behavionr , 
;That Tom thought he, and 1} thought he 
' Was chiefeſt in her fayour. 


Paſtora was a lovely Laſs 
And of a comely feature , | 
Divinely good arid'fair ſhe was , | 1 
And kind to every Creature : It 
Of fayour ſhe was provident , - 
And yet not over-ſparirig, 
: She gave no looſe encouragement , 7 
Yet kept me from diſpairing. > 
T 
B 


Whe Tatling fame had made report 
Of fair Paſtora's beauty, 
| Paſlora's ſent for to the Cour:, 


For to perform her duty ; 


» ; A Yea, ; 
4 s 3 Fi 
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And to the Court Paftora's gone , 
It were no Court without her , 9 
The Queen of all her Train had nanc 
Was halt ſo fair about her, 


Tom hyng his Dog, and flung away 
His Ship-hook, and his Wallet ; 
yl broke his Pipes, and Curſt the day 
That ere he made a Ballet : 
Their Nine-pins and their bowls they brake , 
Their Tunes were turn'd to Tears ; 
'Tistime for me an end to make , 
Let them go ſhake their Ears, 


SSSSNESESNTSES 


A Ballad called 


The Jouial Bear-ward. 


{ nes it may ſeemrude 
For me to intrude 

with theſe my Bears by chance-a , 
'Tycre ſport for a King 
If they could ſing 


As well as they can dance-2, 


Then to put you out 
Of fear or doubt , 

| came from St Kathar;;ze-:1 
Theſe Dancing Three , 
By the help of me, | 
Who am Keeper of tae ſigne-a, 


nd 


" 20 mis to'puree Melincho 
We ſell good ware 
And we need not care 

Though Court ard Country knew it ; 
Our 4le's o'th beſt , 
And each good Queſt 

Prayes for their ſouls that Brew it; 


For any Ale-houſe 
We care not a Louſe, 
Nor Tavern in all the Town-a ; * 
Nor the /intry Cranes 
Wor St. Clement Danes , 
Nor the Devel can put us down-3 


Who has once there been 
Cames hither again , 

The Liquor is ſo mighty ; 
Beer Rtrong and ſtale, 
And ſo 1s our gle , 

And it Burns like Aquavite. 


The Wives of Wapping 
Fhey tradge to our Tapping , 
And ſti]] our Ale defire , 
And there fit. and drink . 
Fill they ſpue and ſtink , 
And often pils ont the fire, 


From morning to night , 
And about to day-lizht , | 
' Fhey ſit and never grudge it ; 
Tull the Fiſh-wives joyn , 
Fheir porogn . 
And the Tinker pawns his budget, x 


Tf their brains be not well , 
Or bladders do ſwell , 
To eaſe them of their burden ; ; +77 
My Lady will come | F 
VVith a Bow] and a Broom , 
And her hand-maid with a Jourdan. 


From Court we invite 
Lord, Lady and Knight , 
*Squircy Gentlemen, Yeotnen and Groom; 
And all our lift Drinkers 
' Smiths, Porters and Tinkers , 
And the Beggers ſhall give ycu room, 


A Ballad EE 


Upon the New Inn, with the Faruous Signe- Poſt 
called the White-Heart at Skoal ix Norfolk. 


T- 
Jy'4 none of you hear 
Of a wonder Jaft year ; 
That through all Norfo'k did ring ; 
Of an In» and an Hoſt , 
With a Signe and a Poſt, 
That might held (God bleſs ws ) the King. 
2. | 
The building 1s great , 
And very compleat , 
But cannt be compar*d to the Szne ; 
But within dores I think _ - 


'S ſcarce a drop of good drink , 
For Bacchus drinks all the beſt #1ne. 


3. 
But here's the defign, _ L 
VVhat's amiſs in the Yene , 
By Wenches ſhall be ſupply'd ; 
There's three on a row 
Stands out for a ſhow , 
To raw in the Gallants that ride. 
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The firſt of the three. 
Diana ſhould be , 


_.. Bat ſhecuckolded poor 44#0r , 


And his Head ſhe adorns 
With ſuch viſible horns , 


That he's fit for his hounds for to prey on, 


F 
"Tis unſafc we do 
'To truſt VVemen kind , 
Since horuing's a part of their trade 3 
Diana is patch't 
As a Goddeſs that's chaſh , - 
Yet Aknona Monſter ſhe made. 
| s. 


The next wench doth ſtand 
VVith the Scales in her hand , 
And is rzady to come at your beck ; 
A new trick they've found. , 
To ſell Sack by the pound , 
But *twere better they'd ſel''t by the pech. 


7. 
The laſt of the three 
They ſay Prudence muſt be , 
VVath the Serpent and Horn of plenty ; 
Bur Plenty and »:t ; 
 Sofeldom doth hit , 
Thar they fall not to one in ewenty. 


$. 
Bur above theſe things all 
' Stands a _ that's ſmall , 
VVith a Duadrant diſcerning the jad , 
And ſays he's a foo! E 
| Thar travels from $hoal , 
| And leaves his good liquor behind, 


9. 
Neer the top of the figne 
Stands three 0n.a line , 

One is ſemperance, ſtill pouring out; 
And Fortitude will 
Drink what Temperance fill, 

And fears not the ſtone or the gout. 


T0, 


The next to theſe three ; 
You'l an #ſurer ſee , 

VVith a Prodegal child in his mak ; 
"Tis Time ( as ſome ſay > 
And well ſoit may, * 

For they be deyourers both, 


It. 


The laſt that you ſtare on , 
Is old Father Charon , R 
VVho's wafting a wench o'r the "BOY 5 
VVhere Cerberus do? lags Q 
To watch where they land , 
And together they go to bs ITY: 


Ie 


Now to ſee ſuch a chavge 
Is a thing that is ſtrange , 
That one, who as ſtories do tell us , 
His money has lent | 
Ar fifty per cent 
A Colledge ſhould build for good feRows. 


I3s 
But under this work 
Does a myftery lurk , 
That ſhews us a founders defigne ; 
He has chalk'd eutthe way 
For Gallants to ſtray, 
That their lands may be ha in 6ne, 
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That's firſt an Ale-bench , 

Next hounds, then a wench , 
YVith theſe three to roer and to'yevel ; 
>* Brings the prodigals lands 

To the Vſurers hands , 

And his body and ſoul to the Devil. 


bY; 
Now if you would know ; | 
Aﬀeer allthis adoe, EE 
By what name this Sign ſhould be known ; bo | 
SomecalPt this , and ſome that, EE on 
And ſowe I know not what ; HR; 
But tis many figns in one. — *.— _ 


-—-. 
"Tis a fign that who built it ; 
Had more money thenwit , | 
And more wealth then he got or can uſe ; 
"Tis 2 fign that all we bu, 


Have leſs wit then he , 


That come thither to drink, and may chuſe; . 


we 
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LEA EEE EELELY TM 
_ The Ballad nl | een oy 
Of Old Simon the King. a, 


N a humour I was late 
As many good fellows be , 
To think of no matters of State , 
But to ſeek for good companie 
That befk contented me , 
. I traveld up and down , 
No company I could find | 
_ TillI cameto the figne of the Crown ; * 
My hoſteſs was fick of the Mumps , 
' The Maid was 11] at eaſe | 
The Tapſter was drunk in his Dumps 
They were all of one diſeaſe 
Says Old Simon the King. 


onſidering in my mind , 
BH And thus 1 began to think , 
If a man be full to the Throat 
BB And cannot take off his drink ; 
Indif his drink will not down 
He may hang himſclt for ſhame , 
do may the Tapſter at the Crown , 
Where upon this reaſon I frame ; 
Drink will make a man Drunk, . 
And Drunk will make a man Dry ; 
Iry will make a man Sick, | 
And Sick will mak a man Dye 
Says Old Simon the King. 


a man-ſhould be drunk to night , 
And laid in his Graye to morrow , 
[ul you or any man ſay 

That he dyz& of Care or Sorrow 2 
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Then harg up ſorrow and care , 
And he that will drink all night 
| Ts never afraid of that ! 
For Drinking will make a man Quaff, 
Quaſffing will make a man Sing ; 
Singing Wi rupdubar—br bs 
An ing long INgs 
$275 Gia Siavon the Klng. m 
If a Puritan Skinker cry 
Dear brother, It is a Sin 
To drink unleſs ou be dry, 
\ 'Then ftrait this tale I begin; 
A Puritan left his Can 
And took him to his Jug , 
And there he play'd the man 
As long as he could tug :, 
But when that he was ſpide , 
What did he ſwear or rail > 
No truly, Dear brother, he cry'd 
Indeed all fleſh is frail , 
Says Old Simon the King. 


So Fellows if you'] be Drunk , 
Of frailtie 1t is a fin , 
Or for to keep a Punk 
Or play ar In and In; 
For Drink and Dice and Drats 
Are all of one condition, 
And will breed want and Scats 
In ſpite of the Phyſician : 
Who ſo fearsevery graſs _ 
Muſt never piſs in a Meddow , 
' And he that loves a Pot and a Laſs 
Muſt never cry Oh my head, oh ! 
Says Old S:mon the Kings 
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The Ballad 
Of the Fryer and the Maid, 


\ 5 E ior muſin rr 
merry Tale I thought upon ; 
Now liſten a while and I will yau tell 
Of a Fryer that loy'd a Bonny Laſs well. 


ecame to her when ſhe was going to bed 

Deſiring to have het Maiden-head ; , 
Wit ſhe denyed his defire , | 

And ſaid that ſhe did fear Hell-fre, 


uſh, tuſh, quoth the Fryer, thou need'ſt ot doubt 3 
If though wer't in Hell, I could: 5; 


ch out 2 
Why then, quoth the Maid, thou ſhalt hayc thy requeſt ; . 
The Fryer was as glad as a Fox in his neſt, | 


ut one thing more I mit requeſt | 
More than to ſing me out of - Hell- fire , 
bat is for doing of the thing 
An Angel of Mony-you muſt me bring. 


iſh, tuſh, quoth:the Fryer, we two jhall aree , 
No Mony ſhall part thee.and me; 
fore thy company | will Jack 

Ile pawn the Gray-gown off my back. , 


" Wis Maid bethought her on a Wile 
How ſhe night this Fryer beguile ; 
Wocn he was gone , the truth ro tell, 
She hung a Cloth before In : 
2 
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The Eryer came, as his bargin was , 
VVith Mony unto his Bonny Laſs ; | 
Good morrow, Fair Maid, good morrow, quoth ſhe ; 
Here is.the Mony I promis'd thee. 


She thank'd him, and ſhe took the Mony ; 
Now let's go to't , my own ſweet-Honey *? 

Nay,*»ſtay a while, ſome reſpite make , 

= If my Maſter ſhould come, he would us take: 


Alaſs ! quoth the Maide , my Maſter doth come ; 
Alafs ! queth the Frier, where ſhall I run > 
Fehind yon Cloth run thou , quoth ſhe , 
For there my Maſter cannot fee. 


Behind the Cloth the Eryer went , 
And was in the Well incontinent : 
Alaſs ! quoth he, 'min the Well ; 
No matter ,quoth ſhe, if thou wer* in Hell, 


Thou ſaid*ſt thou could'ſt fing me out of Hell, 
I prethee fing thy ſelf out of the Well ; 
_— quoth ſhe, with all thy might , 


r elſe thou'rt like to fing there all night. 


The Fryar Sang out with a pittyfal ſound 
Oh ! help me out or I ſhall be Drewnd : 
She heard him make ſuch pitiful moan , 
She hope him out , and bid him go home. 


Quoth the Fryer 1 never was ſerv'd ſo tefore 
Away, quoth the Wench, come here nv more : 
The Fryer he walked a long the ſtreet 
 As1f it had been a new walhed Sheep 
Sing hey down a derry; and let's be metry , 
And from ſuch fin ever to keep, 


A Ballad 
Called the Politich, Drinker. 


AY Maſters and Friends ,, whoſoever intends 

| To trouble this Room with diſcourſe ; 
You that do fit by, are as guilty as I , 

Be your talk better or worſe, 

ow leſt you ſhould prate of Matters of State , 

Or any thing elfe that ayght hurt us ; 

ather let us drink off our Cups to the brink , 

And then we ſhall ſpeak to the purpoſe. 


oppoſe you ſpeak clean , from the matter you mean 
That's not a pin here nor there ; 

[et take this adyice , Be merry and wiſe , 
You know not what creatures be near : 

Ir ſuppoſe that ſome Sot thould lurk in this Pot , 
To ſcatter our words that might hurt us 

[ofree that ſame doubt, we'l ſee the Pot out , 

And then we ſhall ſpeak to the purpoſe. 


any man here be in bodily fear 
Of a7 oolf, a wife, or a Tweak , 
ere's Armour of proof ſhall keep her a loot , 
This liquor will make a man ipeak : 
Or if any enter to Chalenge his friend , 
Or rail at a Lord that might hurt us , 
him drink once or twice of this Helicox Juice 3 
And then. he ſhall ſpeak to the purpoſe. 


ethat rails at the Times in Proſe or in Rhimes , 
 Doth bark like a Doy at the Moon , 

s prophecies ſtrange , and theatens ſome change 3» 
And hang them upon the Queens Tomb : 


G 3 
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He is but a Raylor, or a prophis'ing Taylor, 
Totcatter out wards that might hurt us; 

Let's talk of no matches, but drink and ſing Catches, 
And then we ſhall ſpeak to the pnrpoſe 


Tt is a mad zeal for 4 man fo Reyeal 
His ſecret thoughts when he Bouzes, 
And he's but a wigion that talks of Religion 
In Taverns or Tipling houſes. 
It js not for us ſuch things to diſcover , 
Let's talk of nothing that might hunt us , 
Bur Jet us begin a Healrh to our King , 
And then we ſhall ſpeak to the purpoſe. 


A mtidft of our bliſs it is not amils 
- Totalk ot our going home late ; 
If 2 Conſtable Kite, or a Piſpot at night 
Should chance to doufe on our pate , 
It were all in yain torage or complain , 
Or ſcatter out words that might hurt us , 


T*were better trudge home to honeſt kird Zoan , 


And then we thall ſp:ak to the purpoſe. 


A Ballad. 
Or the Reformed Drinker. 


'Ome, my Hea:ts of Gold , 
Let us be merry and wiſe 
It is a proverb of old - 
Suſpition hath double Eyes : 
Whatſoever we ſay or do 
Let's not Drink to diſturb the brain 
Let's laugh for an houror two 
And ne're be drunk again. 


A cup of old Sack is good 
To drive the cold Winter away , 
'Twill cheriſh and comfort the blood 
Moſt when a man's Spirits decay ; 
But he that doth drink too much - * 
Of his head he will complain ; 
Then let's have a gentle touch, 
And ne're be drunk again. 


Good Claret was made for man , 
But man was not made for it ; 
Let's be merry aswe can, 

So we drink not away our wit : 
Good Fellowſhip is a bug'd , 

And Wine wlll infeR the brain ; 
But we'l have't better us'd, 

And ne're will be drunk again. 


When with good fellows we meet , 
A Quart among three or four 
"Twill make us Rand on our feet 
While others lie Drunk on the Floore : 
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Then Drawer go fill a quart , 
And let it be Clagert in grain - 
 . :Twill cheriſh and comfort the Heart , 
: But wel ne'r be:de drupk again. 


Here's a Health to our Noble Kine , 

And to the Queen of his Heart ; 
Lets laugh and merrily fing 

And he'sa Coward that will ſtart. 
Here's a Health ro '6ur General , 

And to thoſe that were in Spain , 
And to our CoJonel , 

And we'l ne*re be drun' again 


Enough's as good as a Fealt , 

If a man did but meaſure know ; 
A Drunkard's worſe thaa a Beaſt , - 

For he'l drink till he cannot go. 
If a man could time recall 

In a Tavern that's ſpent in vain , 
We'd learn to be ſober all, 

And ne're bz Drunk again, 


"Pill 1opwrge Melancholy Of 
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Of the Courtier , and the Country Clown. 


Y Courtiers ſcorn we Country Clowns , . 
We Country Cloiyns care not for Court ; 
But we'l be as merry upon the Downs 
As you are at midnight with all your ſport ; 
With a Fadding , Sc. 


You Hawk, you Hunt, you ly 4 n Pallets 
You Fat you drink the Lord know how: X 

We fit upon Hillocks andPick up'our Silets; 

And drink up a Syllabub under a Cow 3 


With a Fadding , &c, 


E Your Masks are made for Knights, and Lords 


And Ladyes that go. tine and gay 3 . 
VVe dance to ſuch Muſick the Backpipe affords, 
And trick up your Lafles as well as we may : 
with 2 Fadding, , 'NC. 


Your Cloths are made cf Silk and Satin , 
And ours are made of good Sheeps gray ; 
You mix your diſcourſes with peeces of Latzn , 
VVe ſpeak 'our own Engliſh as well as we may : 
with a Fadding , Rc. 


Your Chambers are hung with Cloth of Arras , 
Our Meddows be deckt as fine as may be ; 
And from our ſport you neyer ſhall bar us, 
Since. Zoan in the Datk is as good as my Lady* 
| ith a Fadding , XC. 


$5 


| You Courtiers clip and cull upon beds , 
{ © We Jumble our Lafles upon the Graſs ; 
'And whenwe opts ge their Mayden-heads 
They ſerve to make a Courtiers Laſs : 
With a Fadding , Sc. 
You dance Corants and the French Braull ; 
We Jig the Morrice upon the Green ;, 
And we make good ſport in a Country Mall , 
As you do before the King and the Queen : 
pu With a Fadding , %C. 


Then Ladyes do not us didain 
Although we wear no gaudic Cloaths , 
You'l find as much pith 1n a Country Swain 
When he plucks up your gay imbroydred Cloaths * 
; With 8 Fadding Fadding. 


SISSLSSSSASRS 6 


Called , Creſadays Lamentation. 


| ba a green Meddow , a River running by , 

I heard a prety Mayden Lament, Weep, Sigh and Cry ; 
The Tears fell from her Eyes as clear as any pearl , 

Ard I muck Lamented the mourning of this Girl : 
She fighed and ſobbed, and.to her ſelf the ſaid , . 

A laſs! what hap had Ito liye ſo long and die a Maid. 


Now in this World no Charity is known , 

And young men are hard-hearted, which makes me lic alone ; 
The day and time hath been, had I not been ſo nice, 

I might enjoy'd my True=Love if I had been ſo wiſe : 
But Sullenneſs, Coyneis and Peviſhneſs ſuch ſtore 

Hath brought me to this penfiveneſs, and many Maidens more. 


Son 
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Come Dames that are ſo nice, that hear me thus complain 3 
Will think me fond and idle, and much my credit ſtain ; 
But let me anſwer AT the Caſe may be their own, 
The wiſeſt onthe may by love be overthrown - 
For Cupid he is blind, and cometh im 2 Globe , 
He aymeth at a Rag, as well as at a Robe. 


Venus ſhe was Beautiful, and eke a godeſs "BN S 
And yet to love poor Vulcan ſhe rook got in xo $: 

His Hammer hit ſo rourtd, and had fo ſweet a touch 
She liked well the ſound, oh it pleaſed her too much 

Her raging love rayned Within her loving breaſt, Ry 
Till Mars came down in Armour to-give Falcen a Creſt. . {3 


Since oodefles come down to play with fack a Boy , 
Why may not pretty Maidens commit an idle toy > 
For Hellen ob Greece for Beauty was therareft , | 
She was the wonder of the World, and certainly the firſt; z. 
Yet could ſhe nor wonld ſhe remain: a Maiden ſtill 
The Towu of Tyoy can witneſs, the breeder of their mW.” 


Vi irginity' s 2 burden which few & none can carry , 
And that js ſure the reaſon why our Mothers all td Mar 
Then {ith it is a paſtime that abr been us'd before , | 
It baſhfulneſs do wrong me, Fle deny no more : 
Be it light, or be it dark, do ye look or wink, 
You cannot miſs the mark, Li you have the wit to think, - 


Although ſome Maidens lightly dengy it when. it's offerd ,. _ :: 
Yet I'de wiſh you wiſely te take it when'tis profer'd , 

And be not like to Creſady, that{cerns fo true afriend; , 
Leſt you be glad ta take poor Charity in the end, 

For time loſt, and time paftcannetbe call'd again, 

Therefore all Matdengs makehaft,-left with me you complain, f 
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Called a — IWooers. 


Joo aw 


T am a young Liſs, my time it doth paſs , 
Of late I do long for tomarry , 

T have for my Dear hve thouſad a year , 
And yet I love geod Sir Harry. 


I have with a Scot mickel matter I wot , 
He {truts with his Rapier and poinyard ; 

He hath an il] face , but he's lay'd on with lace ; 
I fear me he hath marrrd his whinyacd.) 


There came a Frenchman that finely could Dance , 
He's proper in every Joynt , | 

It ſeems once he had ſcaped the P : 
So well he can cut the croſs- point. 


I lov'd the proud Scot , his Sute was' too hot , 
I took him to be but a bragger ; 


VVith that the Frenchman he miſſed his wench G 
And Toby had loſt his Dagger. 


A Sennore-Spaniora is newly come over 
And thinks that there's no man his fellow , 
He hath gotten a ftrain' 1s hot in the yain , 
V'Vith danceing in a BaideRa, 


A Dutchman there came, that toffed the Can 
Till his head was as light as a feather ; 

The Spaniard his Punck, and the Dutchman was Drunk, 
And fo they were both together. 


An Itelian came poft, that finely could boſt 
- - Amongſt the reſt of his fellows ; 
If I were his VVife, I ſhould haye an il] life 
The Fool he 1s fo Jelous, 


There came one from Rome, would needs be my groom 3; 
He tafted three days in a week; TD 

If he chanced to come where he ſaw a fair Nun ; 

- Oh ! his tomach was wonderous quick. __ 


A Galant brave Daze came marching again 
As proud as any of the reſt ; 
4 He could not preyail, but he hoy'ſt up his ſail ; 
His Noſe could abide no jeſt's. 


From Ireland we had a lively young Lad 
Of Bony and Birth moſt wighty ; 

I am not ſure, but I think he was poor ,) 
He ſmelt ſo of AquayitZ. 


A Shentle=man of wales, was tell her fine tales 
Her houſe was brave on a Hill ; 

Had Pig, and had Goat, Greem-leck in her pot 
Waſe eat Cauſe-bubby her fill. 


It her will have, her will keep her full brave , 
Her will py her a Band and a Hat , 

Fine Garters, Silk Hoſe fine Sharf and braye cloſe ; 
Sweet- heart, how like her tat > 


An Engliſhman came, but I know not his name , 
That finely could quaif and could quarrel 

He'l drink till he dye ſome ſay, but not I , 
And ſell all his land for apparel, 


He ſwears by his life, if Ile be his wite 
Ere long he will make me a Lady ; 

Hel ſell his 01d Mannors to buy him new Honors , 
And that's but the trick of a Babey, 


Your counſel 1 crave which of theſe I ſhould have , 
If there be any one here for to fit me ; 

The beſt I do take, the reſt I forſake 
it Cupid do chance for to hit me, 


A Ballid 
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A Ballad 
Or The Wel/amans Praiſe of Wales. 


J* not come here to tauke of [Prat , 

_ ®From whence the elſe des take hur root ; 
Nor tell long Pedegree of Prince Camber , 
Whoſe linage would fill full a Chamber 
Ner fing the deeds of our Saint Davie , 
The Urfp of whichwould fill a Navie: 
But hark you me now for a liddeltales 


Shall make a great deal ro the creddit-of' waler ,' 


For ftill be will twitch your ears , 
with the praiſe of hur thirteen Seers ; 
And make bur as Tted and merry 

As fourteen pot of Perry, 


"Tis trne, was wear him Sherkin freize, 
But what is that > we have ſtore of ſeize , 
And Got is plenty of Goats mk 
That ſell him well will boy him filk 
. Inough, to make him find roquarrel 
At Herford Sizes in new apparel 3 | 
And get him as much green Melmet perhap , 
_ Shall give it a face to i Monmouth Cap. ! 
But then the ore of Lemſter ; 
Py Cot is uvera Sempſter :; 
That when he is ſpun, or did 
Yet match him with hir thyid. 
For flill he will twitch , SC. 


Aull this the backs, now let us tell ye 

. Of ſome proviſion for the belly : 

As Kid and Goat, and greats Goats Mothor , 
+ AndRant, and Cow, and good Cows uther , 
And once but taſt on the Welſq Mutton 
Your Engl Seeps not worth 2 hutton, 
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As taul man as ever ſwagger _ 
- With welſe Club, and long dagper: 
For ftill bur will twitch , Sc. 


Bat aull this while, was never think 
A word in praiſe of her welſe drink : 
Yet for aull that , is a Cup of Praggat , 
Aull England Seer may caſt his Cap at. 
And what her ſay to Aleof webley, | 
Toudge him as well, you'll praiſe him-trebly , 
As well as Metbeglin, or Sider, or Meath , 
Call Cake her dagger quite out o'the ſeath, 
And Oat-Cake of Guerthenion, 
With a goodly Leek or Onion , 
To give as ſweet arellis . 
As e're did Harper Ellis. 
For ſtill ber 'will twitch , &c. 


And yet is nothing now allthis , 
If of our Muſicks we do miſs ; 
Both Harps, and Pipes too, and the Crowd , 
Muſt aull come in, and tauk aloud , | 
As lowd as Baxzu, Davies Bell , 
Of which is no doubt you have hear tel! : - 
As well as ouy lowder Prexars an, 
And rumbling Rock in the Seer of Glamore an; 
VVhere look but in the ground there , 
And you fall ſee a ſound there ; 
That put her allto gedder , 
Is ſweet as meaſure pedder. 
For ſtill ber will rwitch your ear 
with the praiſe of ber thirteen Shire , 
And make ber ſo gtad amd merry , 
As fourteen pot of Perry. 
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A Ballad - 
Called Cooklorrel. 
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By Mr. -Bey. Tohnſor. 


(C99H Lorrel , would needs haye the Devil his Gueſt , | 
And bad him once into the Peake to dinner ; 
VVhere never the Feind had ſuch a Feaſt 
Provided him yet at the charge of a ſinner” 


His ſtomach was queaſ® (for coming there Coacht) 
The jogging had cauſed ſome Crudiries rife, - 

To help it he call'd for a Puritan-poacht. 
That uſed to turn np the Eggs of his Eyes. 


And ſorecovered unto his Wiſh , - 
He ſat him down , and he fel! to eat; 
Promooter in plum-broath was the firſt diſh ; 
His own privy Kitching had uo ſuch meat. 


Yct though with this he much were taken , 
Upon a ſudden he ſhifted his trencher ; 

As ſoon as he ſpide the bawd, and bacon , 
By this you may nute the Deyil's a wencher:. 


Six pickled Taylors ſliced and cut , 
Semplſters , Tire-women, fit for his pallet , 

With fether-men , and perfumers put , 
Sometwelye in a Charger to make a grand ſallet, 


A rich fat Ufurer ſtew'd in his Marrow , 
And by him a Lawyers head and Green-ſawce; 
Both which his belly took in like a barrouy , 
As 1f till then had never ſeen ſawce. 


' 
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When carbonado'd, and cooke with pains "_ 

\. Was brought up a cloven > rjeants Face ; 
The ſawce was made of the Y: 

| That had been beaten out, w th his owne + GR ; 


Two roſted Sheriffes came whole to the beard, 

(The Feaſt had nothing been without uy, - 

Joth rage Grn and dead they were Fox't arid Fur'd: 6 
Their like Sawfages whges hung abourim.”! | F, 


_ Wrhe very next diſh was the Mator of 2 Town , , 
With a ary. or maintenance thru in his belly 
| like a Gooſe in the Feathers dreft in his Gown , 
BN And kiscouple of Hutch=bi | ; 


London Cuckold hot ffom the ſpit , | 
| And when the caryerup had broke him ; 
ic Devil chopt up his head ata bit, | 
But the horns were vety riear like to have choakt him, 


he chine of a Lecher top there wWasroſted., 

With a plump Haelots haynch and Gartikes 
rely pettitoes that had boaſted 

Himſelf for a Captain, yet never was warlike, 


large fat Pafty of a Mid-wife hot , 

Atid for cold bak'd meat into the ſtory , 
revcrend painted Lady was brought , 

And cofhn'd in cruſt, til] now ſhe was hoary. 


otheſe, an over grown Juſtice of the Peace 

With a Clerk ltke a grzard thruſt under each arm 
nd warrants for fippets, laid in his own greaſe , 

Set over a chafing-dith to be kept warm. 


| he Jow! of a Jaylor , ſerved for Fiſh , 

& Conſtable ſons'd with Vinegar by , 
wo Aldermen-Lobſters aſleep-1n a dith , 
A Deputy tart, a Chureh-warden pye. 


which devoured, he then for a cloſe , 
Did for a fall draug ht of Davby al p 
eheay'd OY Vellel up to his Noſe , 
And left not till he had Frunk up all, 


ſhea H Fn © 


"05 . Pills to purge Mebancholy,'. . 
Then from the Table he gave a flart , TD 
Where banquet and wine were nothing {carce; | 
All which he ſtarted awa with a Fare, 
From whence it was? the Devils Arſe. 


And there he made fuch a FER with the wind; s 
The hole too ſtanding open the while ,; 

Thar the ſent of the Va rr punry and behind 
Hath foully perfumed m ſt part of the Iſle, 


Ard this was Tobacco the Legrned ſuppoſe , 
Which fince in Country, Court and 4 +44 , 

In the Devils Gliſter-pipe Noe noalls at the Noſe 
Of Polcat and Madam, of Galant and Clown, 


From which wicked. weed, with Swines fic ang Ling ; . 
Or any thing elſe that's feaſt for the Feind ; 

Our Captain and we cry God fave the King , 
And ſend him good Meat, and Mirth without end. 


he 


Wo laughs, and Pr 


Pills /'Þ 155 of web Et 
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The Song, 


Of Tom 4 Bedlam, 
To the Tune of Grayi=Inn Mak, * 


, 
R th _ _—_ 


CE 


þ Orth from my ſad and darkſome Cell , 

From the deep abiſs of Hell, 

d-Tom is come to yiew the work again , 

To ſee if he can eaſe hisdiſtetnper'd brain 2. 
exr and Diſpair pofleſs my Soul ; 

Hark how the angry Futies how! ! 

of ſc is glad 

To ſee poor naked Tom of Bedlam mad, 
hrough the World I wander Night and Day 
To hnd my troubled Senſes ; 


St !aft Tirne I found Time 


With his Pentatuch of Tenſes. 


hen he me ſpies, away he flyes , 
For Time will ſtay for no man ; 
vain with cryes I rend the Skies , 
For pity as not common. 


Id and comfortleſs I lye , 

Oh help,ok help or elfe I dye ! 
ck I heat 4pollo's Team , 

The Carman *gins to whiſtle ; 
laſt Diana wall het bow , * 
And the Bore begins to briſtle, 


me Fulcan with tools and with tackles , 


MAnd knock off my troubleſome Shackles; 


Cbarles make ready his Wain 
Tofetch my fire Scuſes again, 


H 3 


xo = PiBr topirge Milanchoh. 


Laſt night I heard the Dog-Star bark 
Mgrs met Venw inthe dark; _ | 
Lymping Folcas heat atv Iron bar, 7 
And furiouſly run at the god of, War. _ 


Mars with his weapon _ about , 
" Lvmpirg Vulcan had the gout, -  - 
For his broad Horns that hung ſo in his light 
That he could not ſce to aym aright-/\* + /. 


Mercury the nimble poſt Poſt of heaven 


Staxd toſce the Quarrel , >... 
Gorrel belly 3acchus giantly beſtrid 
A Strong-beer barre] : 


To me he drunk , [did him thank , 
But I could drink no Siderz __. 

He drank whole Buts till ke burſt his guts , 
But mine was ne're the wider. . 


Poor Ton is very dry, h 
A little drink for Charitte : 
Hark ! I hear 4dGeon's hounds , 
The Hnnts-man hoops and Hallows ; 
Ringwood, Rockwood, Jowler, Bowman » 
All the Chace doth follow. 


The mann the Moon drinks Clarret , 
Eats powder'd Beef, Turnep and Carret: 
But a Cup old Mallige Sack 
Will fe the Buſh at his back, 


LE 
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4 LETANY.' 
| bs 
Sa Rom oing to Bath with little money in my purſe ; 
From ſtaying there after all's ſpent, which is Wore , 


And from a drawers, viſit, when I am ready tbhorſe. 
E Good Mereury defend me. 


2. 
From an old German Quack yclipp'd Door Pave, 
Whoſe kill is not half ſo much as his knayery,, -- 
And ten to one will rather kilFee then ſave'ee, 

' Good Mercury 5: JIG: \ 


: - | 
From hus Purges and Vomits, his Powders ard Jellic, 
Which more for'sown goof then yours he doey ſell'ce 


fy ry 


'. .* Good Mercary , '$E, 


= - 


From Ladies that cabs Phyfick before they be fick 
That they may with bettgr mental anſwer the (.)__ - 
Who copulates thrice a night, yet calPt a lewd trick , 
| | _. Good Mercury, Nc. 
a : 
From ſuch as in Batb uſe to fing a Hymn , 
From a Barber that on Sunday mornings refuſes to trim , 
From living a Traitor, and dying like Pym, 
' Good Mercury, Sc. 


om Ee nt 
From a Preacher that's as fat as the Bull Baſan , 
And bellowes out ſuch Doctrines as would amaze one, 
From his Font of Pewter , 'and his face that's brazen , 
Good Mercury , IC. 


7. 
From his thanks to God for ſaving in Child-bed pain 
Awotnan that's from a Church a mile oft or twain, 
And perhap- preparing for the ſame Byſineſs again , 
X Good Mercury , Rc. 
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and from medling with the Tapſters wiſe nith 4 grear belly : 11.65? 
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From a Colonel that yapours as.if he were Mars , 
Yet will take 2 blow on the face and 's kick ditthe arſe, 
And fo ſuffers more in Peace then he did in the Wars, 
-- + Good Mercatty,, &c 


From a Captain that nt 2 horrible tir 

And when he's call'd Raſcal, cries, Your errant Str , 

Thar wil challenge A Maſtif , and not fight with a Car ; 5 
Good Mercury ) Kc. ; 


ro. 
From an Hoſteſs that:yeckons the ſame thing agan > 
And brings in the ſame Irems to ſeveral men ; 
And from ſtach that callto pay before. it be ten , 
Good Mercus !y 5 Nec. 


From 2 rainy day ker haye never a Cloak , 

From foul wayes * en " ride in boetsrhat do font; , 

And from a t Town without drink when I am ready to choaks 
Good Mercury, Cee, | 


From 2 WS 4 that s lake and ſeund limb and w ind, yt ices 
Yet tires and leaves a fair Lady behind; * © 


my from an DR where I'm rareſt to take ſuch as I find , 
Good Mereury, _ Eh 


13. 
From unciyil Creditorsthat threaten te.fuc me ; 
Fram gaping after Wealth which will never come to me 3 
And you being 2 Poet, for that will undo me , 
. Ro Good M ercuy arfend me. 


A Ballad ... 


Upon the downfal of one part of the : | 
Mitre-Tavern in Cambridge, or th: © 
finking thereof into the Cellar. 


By Mr. Tho. Randolph. 


4 


Ament , Lament, youScholars all , 
Each wear his blackeſt gown ; 4 
The Mitre that held up your wits 
Is now it ſelf faln down: 
The diſmal Fire e11 Londoz-Bridge 
Could move no heart of mine , 
For that but o're the water ſtood , 
But this ſtood o're the Wine. *' 


It needs muft melt each Chriſtian heart 
_ a ar ew but hears , 
To ow t Hogfheads wept 
Good Sack dC Tears. : 
The Zealous ſtudents of that place 
Change of Religion fear , 
Leſt Ko miſchance may chance bring in 
The herrefic bf Beer. 


Unhappy Mitre I would know 
The cauſe of thy ſad hap 
Came it by making Legs to low 
To Pembrook's Cardinal's Cap > 
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"ITN know thy ſelf and cringe no more, 
Since Popery went down, 

That Cap ſhould yail to thee, for now 
The Mitre's next the Crown. 


Or was't becauſe our company 
Did not frequent thy Cell, 
As we'were wont to. drqwn thoſe cares , 
Thou fox'd thy ſelf, and fell > 
No ſurt the Devil was adry 
And caus'd that fatal blow , 
*Twas he that made the Cellar fink , 
That he might drink below. 


And ſome do ſay the Devil did it, 
*Caufe he would drink-up all ; 
But I rather think the Pope was drunk 
And Jet the Mitre fall. 
But Roſe now wither » Faulcoy mew ; 
Whilſt Sem enjoyes his wiſhes'; 
The Dolphin too muſt caſt her Crow? , 
VVine was not made for Fiſhes, 


That ſigne a Tavern beſt becomes , 

That 'ſhews who loves wine beſt ; 

The Mitre's then the onely fig one, 

For 'tis the Scholars creſt. 
Then drink Sack San and cheer " Heart, 
Be not difmay'd at all ; 
For we will drink it up again , 


Though our ſelves do catch a fall; 


VVe'l be oy wank 8 ay and night 


In ſpite of Bugbear Proctors , 
We drank like Freſhmen all before , 
But now we'l drink like Dottors. 


a 2M; | 


By he. Slow. Edmonds, 
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Upon the Virtue of SAC K. 


dn 
Pn S—— _ 


Yr me Bex. Fohlfon as ſcull, and fll't wjth Sack 
Rich as the ſame he drank. when the whole pack 
Of jolly fiſters pledg'd, and did agree 
It was no fin to be as drunk as he: = 
If there be any weakneſs in the wine, 
There's virtue in a Cup to tmak't diyine ; 
This muddy drench of "Ale does taſt too much . 
Of earth, the Mault retains a ſcurvy touch 
Of the dull hand that ſows it; and 1 fear 
There's herefic in Hops; 'give- "Ontaln Beer , 
And bis preciſe Diſc1 les, ſuch 2s think _ 
- — © There's Powder treafon in all Spaniſh drink ; 

Call Sack an ]doll , nor will kiſs the Cup , 

For fear their Cenventickle be 'blown' up 


—_— 


VVith ſuperſtition : #ive to theſe LA fook alns,. 


VVhoſe beſt mirth is Six ſhillin Beer, , Ls Palins * 
Let me rejoyce 1n ſprightly Bake thar cah.. 
Create a brain evei1 1h ati empty | paj.... 
WU canary! it's thourhat toſtinſpire | 
Aud aRuate the ſou! with heavenly fire 
That theu ſublim*(i the” Genius Ty wit 3 
Scorn earth, and ſuch as love, or live by it ; 
Thou mak'ſt us Lords of Regions lar apd fair , 
VVhil'ft our conceits build Caftles in'the'a air: 
Since fire, earth, air, thus thy inf. Tours. be . 
Henceforth [11 know 115 Element but thee : 
Thou precious E!i7- of all Grapes !' * 
VVelcome-by thee our Muſe beyins h:r ſcapes , 
| Such is the worth of Sack : Lam ( me thinks ) 
Inthe Excheq cer now, hark now it chinks: 
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And do eſteem tay venerable ſelf 
As brave a fellow, as if all the pelf 

here ſure mine own ; and I have thought a way 
Aiready how to ſfpendit ; I would pay 
No debts, but fairly empty every trank , 
And charge the Gold for Sack to keep me drunk ; 
And ſo by conſequence till rich Spares Wine 
Being in my crown, the Indies too were mine : 
And when my brains are once- afoot (heaven bleſs us ! ) 
I think my ſelf a better man then Cr eſue. 
And now I do conceit my ſelf a Judge , 
And coughing laugh to ſee my Clients trudge 
After my Lordfhips Coach unto the Mall 
For Juſtice, and am fall of Law withal , 
And do become the Bench as well as he 
That fled long ſince for want of ' honeſtic : 
But [ll be Judge no longer though in jeſt, 
For fear I ſhould be talk'd with like the ref 
When I am ſober ; who can chuſe but think 
Me wiſe, that am ſo wary itt pay drink! _ 
Oh admrrable Sack ! here's dainty ſport» 
I am come back from Weſtminſter to Cont 5 
And am grown young again ; my Ptifick now. 
Hath left me, Judges graver brow 
Is ſmooth'd , and I turd amorous as Maj, 
When ſhe invites young -Joyers forth to play .. 
Upon her flowry boſome : I could win 
A Veſtal now, or tempt a Quieento fin. _.. 
Oh for a ſcore of Queets ! you'd laugh to ſce 
How they would ſtrive which firſt ſhould rayub me z 
Three Goddefles where nothing : Sack has tipt 
My tongue with charins like thoſe which, Peru bpt 
From Venus , when ſhe taught him how to kiſs 
Fair Helez, and invite 4 fairer bliſs : 
Mine is Cenery-Rbetorich, that alone 
Would turn Diaxa to 2 burning ſtone: 8 
Stone with amazement; burning with loves fice , 
Hard, to the touch, but ſhort in her deſire. 
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Write my ſelf ſober, and fallto't agen, Y 
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Combat of Cocks , the Norfolk , 
and the Wisbifb. 


By Mr. Tho. Randolph. . 


'C you tame Gallants, you that have the name , 
And would accounted be Cochs of "the Game , 

That bave brave ſpurs to ſhew for't and can crow , 

And count all dune-bill breed that cannot (hew 

Such painted Plumes as yours ; that think't no vice 

with Cock-lihe luſt to tread your Cochatrice : 

Though Peacochs , Wood-cochs, Veather-cochs you be , 

If y are no fighung-cochs, y are not for me : 

I of two feather'd Combatants will write ; 

He that to thi liſe means to expreſs the fight , 

Muſt mahe kys ink 0'th' blood which they did ſpill , 

And from therr dying wings borrow bu quill. 


Ne ſooner were the deubtful people ſet , 

The matches made, and all that would had ber , 
But ſtraight the skilful Judges of the Play , 

Bring forth their ſharp hee'ld VVarriours, and they 

.Y Vere both in linnen bags, as if 'twere meet , 

Before they dy'd to have their winding-ſheer, 

VVith that in th' pit they are put, and when they were 

Both or: their feet, the Norfolh Chanticleere - 
Looks ftoutly at his ne're-before ſeen foe , T, 
And like a chalenger begins to crow , 7 
And ſhakes his wings, as if he would diſplay 

His Warlike colours, which were black and gray : 

Mean time the wary #isbiſh walks and breaths 

His ative body, and in fury wreaths 


x 
ai 


f 


Awa te on the Sea, between 
| Two roaring angry boyling billows, how 
W They march, and meet, and daſh their curlgd browes , 


They are made friends, and fveetly run 


... as / 

flis comely creſt, and often Jooking down , 
He whets his angry beak oe ground : 
With that they meet, not like that coward breed 
Of <Aſop, that can better fight than feed : 
They ſcorn the dung-hill, *tis their only prize , 
Todig for Pearl within each others eyes : 

ht ſo long, that it was hard go know 
To th' skilfal, whether they did fight or no , 
Had not the bloud which died the fatal floore 
Born witneſs of it ; yet they fight the more, | 
Asif each wound were but a ſpurto prick 
Their fury forward ; lightwing's not mare quick 
Nor red then were their eyes: 'twas hard to know 
Whether it was blood or anger made them fo : 
And ſure they had been out, had they not ſood 
More ſafe by being fenced _— i 
Yet flill they fight, but now (alas!) at length, 
Although their courage be full tryed, ther ſtrength 
And blood tegan to ebbe5 you that haye ſeen 


Swelling like graves, as it they did intend 
Tointommb each other, ere the quarrel end: . 
But when the wind is down, and bluſtring weather , 


together , 
May think theſe Champions ſuch ; their combs grow low , 
And they that leapt even now, now ſcarce can go : 
Their wings which lately at each — clapt 
(As if they did a leudthemblres now flapt ; 
ard haying loſt the adyantage of the heel, 
Drunk with each others blood they only reel. 
From either eyes ſuch drops' of blood did fall, 
Asif they wept them for their Faneral. 
Ard yet they would fain Fght, they came ſo near, 
Asif they weant inte rach others car -—o _ 
To whiſper death ; 'and when they cannot riſe, 
They lie and look blowes in each others eyes. 


$ir%s Till; fu ymroe Melancholy, © 


But now the Tragick part after the fight , Ng 
When Norfolk Cock had gorthe beft of it 
And Wisbich lay a dyvng, ſothatnone, ' © 
Though ſobes, but might venture ſeven to one , 
ContraRing (like a dying Taper) all 
His force, as meaning with that blow to fall ; 

He ftruggles up, and havitg taken wind , 

FA nn a blow, and ſtrikes p--ebomeg blivd. 

And now Norſo/hHisyimne loft his eyes , 
Fights cone gre ided by the Atputkies = 

With him (alas!) the Proverb holds not true, 
The blows his cyes nere{ee, his heart moſt ruc.. 
Ar length by chance, ke ftambling on his foe , . 
Net having any powertoftnke 2 ow A 


He falls upon him with a waririded head, .. 

And makes his conquered wings his Feather-bed ?* 
Where lying fick, bis friends-were very charic 
Of him, and fetcht ia traſt an Aporhecary ; 

But all in yain, his body didfo blifter , 

That't was uncapable of any glifter ; 


Wherefore at length, oppaings is ares b— . 
Nl, 


He call'd a Scrivener, and made his 


Nprimis, Let it never he forget , ' 

My body freely I. begueath $0.th pot , 
Decenth to be b011'd, and ſar (8 t9mb. 
Let it be buried in ſome bungy wonb..: 
Item, Executors I will heve none , 
But be that on my fide lad farven to one : 
And like a Gentleman thet be may [ve , 
To bim and to bis heirs my tomb I grove 
Togetber with my brains, that 4H may hnow., - 
That oftentimes bit brains did uſe to crow. - 
Item, It i my Will to the weaker ones , ; 
Whoſe Wives complain of them Iggve my ſtones ;. 
To him that's dull, 1 do my ſpurs impart ; 
And to the Coward, I bequeatbmy heart : 
70 Ladies that are light, it is my will , 
My feathers (hould be given , and for my bill , 
Ide vive't « Taylor, but it is ſoſhort,, 
That I'm efraid beel rather curſe me for': * 


{or the Apotbecaries fee who meant 
:''hgive we « Gliſter , let my Rump be ſent. . 
"fl Lefty, becauſe 1 feel wy life decay,. 
1 field, and give to VVisbick Cock the day. 


On a Fart in the Parliament-Honſe. 
By Sir John Sweklin.. 


Own came Grave Antient Sir 7oba Crooke 
And read his meſſage iy a book , 
Wy well quoth Will. Norris, itis fo, | 
Paths, bars Taylarydno 5 
, quoth Alderman Athing, I like not this paſſage mM 
0 have a Fart interyoluntary in the midſt of a meſſage ; 
' When up ſtarts one fuller of Devotion 
' When Eloquence, and faid, a very ill Motzon : 
.Wa ſo netther quoth Sir Heyyy Jenkong , 
* "Whe motion was good but far the Stipking ; 
2 Wuoth Sir Henry Poole *twas an audacious trick 
oFart inthe Face of 'the Body Politick ; 
'-/ fr ferome in Folio ſwore by the Maſs 
Wis Fart was enough to have blown a Glad : 
- Muoth then Sir Ferome the lefler , ſuch an abuſe 
_ "FF Vas never offer'd in Poland vor Pruce. 
| * Muoth Sir Richard Houghton, a Juſtice i'th Duorum ; 
"FVould tak'tin ſnuff ts have a Fart let before hin : 
| it would bear an Aion quoth Sir Themes Holecraft , 
_"Eveuld make of this Faxt a Bolt or a.Shafe ; | 
"When quoth Sir 7obn Moor to his great commendation 
will ſpeak to this Houſe in my wonted Faſhion, | 
ow ſurdy ſayes he, For as much as how be it 
us Fart to the Serjeant we muft commit, 


And 


- 
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No quoth the Serjeant, low bending his knees ' 
Fartsoft will break Priſons bur rieves y Fees; | 
Befides this motion with ſmall reafon tans 5a 
To charge me with that I'can't keep in my Gands's 
Quoth Sir /”a/ter Cope, 'twas ſo readily let, 
I would it were ſweet enough for my Cabinet. 
Why then Sir :7a/cer (quoth Sir Villiem Fleetwood) 
Speak 1:0 more of 1t bargur It with ſweetyood. | 
Grave Senate, quoth upon my ſalvation” 
This Fareſtandsi in necd of fome great Reformation . 
uoth Mr. Cartwright, upon my conſcience , 
It would be reformed with A little Frankenſence., 


h Sir Roger Af/ox It would'mich the matter 
It this Fart were ſhaven, and waſht with Reſe:water. 
Per verbum P. incipis, how dare Ftell it, © *'& 


— Fart by here-ſay, and not ſee it nor ſmcll it. —— 
T_ clad quoth Sam. Lewhnor we have found a ahin , 
That no tal=- bearer can carry it the King. 
Such a Fart as this was'neyer ſeen © 
Quoth the learned Counce] of the Queen, 
Yer quoth Sir Hugh Beſton the )Jike hath' been . 
Let in a Dance before the Queen. , 
Then ſaid Mr. Peat+I haye a 'prefi dent inlote'; 
His Father Fatted laſt Seflotis before. 2 
A Bill muſt be drawn then quorh Sir. Fohn Bennet, 
Ora ſelefcd committee quickly ro pen it, 
Why, quoth Dr. C-0pton no man can.draw 
This Fart within the compaſs of the Civil: Law. 
Quoth Mr. Z-ncs by the Taw 't may be done, 
Being a Fart Intay'ld from Father to Sotlt; 
In truth, quoth Mr. Brooke ,this ſpeech was no lye ; 
This Fart w2s one of your Poſt Nati : | 
uoth Sir '1i/l;am Paddy he dare aſſure *am 
Though *rwere Contra modeſt , 'tis got preter HALO, 
Beſides by the Aphriſmes of 'my art 
Had he not been deliver'd had been ſick of A Farr. 
Then quoth the Recorder, the mouth of rhe City X 
To have ſmother'd that Fart had been great pity. 
Te is much certain, quoth Sir Humpbry Bentwixle , 
That a round Fart 19 trer then a ſtinking Fiezle, 
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" WHave patience, Gentlemen, quoth Sir 'Franti# Bacon ; 
There's none of us all but may be nuſtaken':*-- 

Why right, quoth the great Attorney, T'confefs | FF 
The Eccho of ones A— 1s remedileſs, '©- - Suh FSG 
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| dm Enifromot tf 11; 
The Ainorous Welſhman ts" bis Mitreſt, 


Modeſt Shentle when hir ſee 
The &reat laugh her make on me , 
Hand fine wink that her ſend 
 [WTohir, to come ſee hir frend ; 
Hir could not chuſe pi got aproye ; 
Put *was entangle in her Love. 


A Hundred tymes hir was a pour 
To ſpeak to her to paniſh dour , 
ut hir being a #elſhman porn, . 
Vas fer her think her wod hir ſcorm; _ 
And therefore was think nothing pettet 
Then put hcr love into a letter, E 


 Woping her will no ceptions take 

Into hur love tor Country fake ; 

Wor ſay hcr be Welſhnan, what tan ; 

Wi got they be'all Shentlemien : WR 
| Was deſended from Sheves nown lyne ; 
Part Humain, and part Divine. 


WAnd from far Fenws that far gotteſs , 
' Wrd twenty otherſhentle poddies : 
For ſtout, and comely Pars , 
rthur Plutus King of Faries 
Was hir own Coſen aull a Kin , 
Av] of the Powel4 illve ſpring. 


[ 


- 
os 


Was love compeliſus. write this Ryme 

That never was wrytt before this time , 

And if her will not pitty hir pain | 

Got ſadge hir ſoul was never write again ; 
Pur if her vouckſafe to pleaſure me , 
And for to come into her company 


To drinſs'z quarts or teo'of wine , 
Pi 4 ET ker fortunes fine ; 
And tell her ſomething 1n her eare 
W hich her would not haye awl tg heas + 
And pi the Saul of ſweet St. Teffic 
Or in kindneſs her would craye ye 


For to wryte too word or three 

V'Vhen and where our meet thall be , 

For love 1s like an Acue fit , 

V'Vas trive poor Fel@man out of hir wit ; 
Till py her anſwer her do know 
VVhether her do love her yea or noe. 


Hir have not pin in England lon 

And hir cannot ſpeak the Exgl{þ Tougue , 
Pat hir is her friend, and fo hir will prove , 
I pray fend hir word if hex can love. 


' Theiſe Verſes I ſend 
Peing rudly pend. 


By Griffin ap Sbones ap Morgan 
ap Owen ap Rice ap Powel, 


4 * 
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0# the Choice of a WIFE; 


Have paſt my maddeft Age 
Free from Cupid's fooliſh Rage , 
from ſighings, free from tears; 
from hopes, and free from fears : 
And yet I'le wed, if I canſee © 
* EAMittreſs that is meet for me. 


if}, I wo'd have her perſon ſuch 
$ deferrnity cannot touch ; | HF, 
ſhe black, or brown, or fair 
complexion, hue, or hair, ; 
If my Miſtreſs comely be , 
tte] prove fair enough for me. 


artly carriage in theſe dayes 
but a ſuſpic1ous praiſe ; 
my part I cate not for't, _ 41 
Wiure 1s not made at Court : 
Let a grave and yertuous Mother | 
be my Wifes Court, and no other: | vo 2or" a 


ealth I-wifh ſhe may have more SHE Hb CB nat os 
n to keep het from being poor , - i 
Wat ſhe need nor love for need , | 
r I wealth her love to feed : 
F in mind or means ſhe be 
Rich, ſhe's rich enough for me. 


0 ſhe botn of noble blood, _— 
+ ber that 's good a good * i ln. 
to me 1t 1s no more t | aft vaint -i# 
ntime paſt, or untry d Ore : 
ws how ere ſhe be 


I , 
Born, ſhe's nobly born to me. 
4 


. True Religion will make 

Any-goog forber-own fake ; 

Bur, et yettue beth T ather 

Of my Wife; before ths Preacher ; 
She's good that wo'd uſe me well , 
Were there neither Heaven or Hell, 


Who for beauty takes a VVife , 
Chooſeth by the ſheath the Knife ; 
And, who takes her for Eftate , 
Or for perſon, hath 11] fate : 
Theſe may periſh, or decay 
On, or cre her VVedding day. 


VVealth is Fortwxes and not mine , 
Perſon owes decay to time : ; 
Learning, Wit, and ſuch like parts 
Rayiſh mens, not womens hearts; 
Burt a love, by true love bred , 
Gives.each night a maiden-head. 


Hit and Eloquence of tongue , 

Sho'd to ine, nut her, b:long : 

Sober ſilence ina maid 

Sayes enough when nothing's ſaid ; 
And a wife when ſhe ſpeaks leait , 
And that little well, ſpeaks beſt. 


VVhen I court her firſt ſhe ſhall 
Neither credit nought. nor all, 
Bur, when time my _w_ has prorv'd , 
Ard ſhe finds ſhe is belpy'd 

Let her then believe, and then 


Firit begin to love agen. 


Let her next be wiſe, and know 
Love ſhall reap as Love ſhall ſow. 
Trying maſtertes in a wite , 
Is the ſcab or bane of life : 

And hath too oft had the fate, 
To deſtroy a good Eſtate, 
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khildren ſho'd not be loves end , 

+  . Wat loves mend : if God them fend, _ 
(Wic ſho'd love them for no other © 

uſe, but for my VVife's their Mother: LD 

If God ſend none | ſhould be bes | 

Child to her, and ſhe to me. nes 


man 1s the ball of fate, EPR, 1528 bd 
oft about from tate to ſtate ; he TTL 
erefore God for one chief part vo 
ve mine Fortitude of heart, T3 

Thax ſo ſhe may valiant prove, _. CPE 
And bear any fols but love. rates he, Foie 4.4 


xt I wiſh that my heart may y 

ind her's made of VVax, not Clay : - Or ir 
hat my love may make her's be | 6 .4Eioe: 1.23008 
xe ſaft, not more hard to me ; -""86 2-44: 127th 
She's loves hangman, amd his hel] TRY FO reScnhed 

In whom a proud heart does dwell. . | = i) 


ven the Prieſt has made us one , 
'Wcth of fleſh ard bone of bone ; 
e nuſt wed our wills together , 


; OT Ine . J 
By her tongue my heart mult ſpeak 3 
Hes by.mine muft filence. break, © _ 


here two hearts be thus indented 
r live, for they live contented ; 
' Where they differ, there they dic, 
Mid their Marriage-knot untie : 
They and none but they are wed , 
Vhoſe hearts lodge both in one Bed. 


Wethat knows to ſpend or ſpare , 
times and corey are 4 

'Y $42 portion, bringing none , 

: Wt better bringing one ; 

 YOne may well call ſuch a wife , 
The life of her husbands life. 


a6] 
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118 Pills 14 Prrge MelandBaly: 
She her Husbands ſtate and kie {ng 
Shakes her glaſs to dreſs her by : DO , 
She a neat and wholeſom Niet 
Makes the utmoſt of her Riot ; 
She, like a good ſnail, doth dwell 

Moft at home 1n her own ſhell. 


Such a Wife as this would make 
Monks their Cloyſters to foxſake, 
Such a Wife would almoſt vex 
Angels, that they want a ſex ; 
Such a Wife I wiſh to nurſe 
Both my hody and my purſe, 


Thus i'th* Mine ]'de chooſe my Gold, 
And my Wifecaft 111i a Mould ; 
Yet a Wonans ſon may vary, 
But-I mean, if ere I marry, 
_ Either to have ſuch an one, 

Or a better, which is none. 


4 Fallid 
0# the Die of good HOSPITAL IThu 


on 


Allants , wilt to hear Jain Dir TN. BENT, 

 ['V That's non ie pg Ty ſenſe; = fooliſh nor wity + di 
42/Fl tax ne Cnr of tes L:ifey, LE 

: 11Nor ſpeak of the id, Widow or Wife ; | 

, But I'le fig ye ”"_ wit ined et 2 "4 Ron ſong. 


ai ad Hoſpital py face thee v tb 
ſton ENT. The Pa es rove it, 

tan hates it \there's few thatloyen nf! 
The reaſon it was the old Fathion, the old Faſhion, 


he Divine is incenſed,. and ftraig ht he: wtt5 Yeo .. AF | 
ens tobe gre aps; OCB Reborn __ B 
mn toipeak truly they are tall. men at T; wh SE 
Scarf vl a fn ven Rape them, ame or i {Iarniges Pn 
+ It trengrhens thera in their Devotions Ar 10. 


{he Country Juſtice hath the Law ot: yok Js IG 
or to cite Statutes, therewith to provide” So TOS 
if That Beggars be punidhe ; and tharsbi5} won » 

They dare not come near him for fear'of- correRtion : 

S0 he ſaves his Bread and fs Beer, and his Beer. 


;Whe Clerk of the Kitchin is grown out of ſeaſon, Gr 
nd indeed for that Office I know not the reaſon, 

xr three Cooks are buficf about one Ah of Meat, 

Vhilſt ewenty ſtands gaping the ſame. for to Sh 

Ok this is a hungry Age ! a hungry Ape! 
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118 Pills t4 Purge Melantbol): 
She ker Husbands ſtate and kie hs 
Shakes her glaſs to dreſs her by : 

She a neat and wholeſom Nier 

Makes the utmoſt of her Riot ; 

She, like a good ſnail, doth dwel] 
Moft at home 1n her own ſhell. 


Such a Wife as this would make 
Monks their Cluyſters to forſake, 
Such a Wife would almoſt vex 
Angels, that they want a ſex ; 
Such a Wife I wiſh to nurſe 
Both my hody and my purſe, 


Thus !!th* Mine ]'de chooſe my Gold, 
And my Wife caft in a Mould ; 
Yet a Wonans ſon may vary, 
But-I meant, if e're I marry, 
Either to have ſuch an one, 

Or a better, which is none. 
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4A Fallia 


0n the need Ao HOSPITALITE. 


+ 
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Allants , wilt pleaſe you to hear a pain: Dirty, RF 


That's non-ſenſe? and yer ſenſe; not fooliſh nor ye: > 


Ml tax ne Commanderxnor tes Lifes 
i 5:1 Nor ſpeak of the 


inge of Maid, oidew or Wife 3 , 
, But I' le SYN 308 a playn quoined ſong, 2 wo quoined my 


Ny od ws fate thee well," $540, 


We 
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tan hates it 5 \there's few that l6yen = 


The reaſon it was the old Bathion, the old Faſhion, 


he Divine is incenſed, and firaight hewill rell _- 
The Scripture forbids hit to make. a god of f'his belly ; 


Ind yet toIpeak truly they are tall men at Trenthers , 


Scarſe a fine bit.can cape them, ſome y they are Werehers: | 
I ſtrengthens thema in their Devotion, int hetr Derotios. 


he Country Juſtice hath the Law on his fe 


on | her cite Statutes, therewith to provide 


oe Deggern be punithe ; and chars s:his E peokbfion , 


dare not come near him for fear of - corgeRtion : 


So he ſaves his Bread and his Beer, and his Becr. 


he Clerk of the Kitchin is grown out of ſeaſon, 
nd indeed for that Office I know not the reaſon, 


7 three Cooks are bufied about one difh of Meat, 


hilt twenty ſtands gaping the ſame for Lay &at. 


Ok this is a hungry Age ! a hungry Ape ! 
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120 Pris fo purge Melancholy. 
The Portcr mndeed 1s in beſt eſtimation , 

To keep the Gates faſt is a Noble-mans Faſhion ; 
A man may as ſoon enter into Luſt« Feraiun, 


Eſpe cially if the maſter be-Emptor terrarum : 
Oh this 15 a fearful time, a fearful time. 


Now where are thoſe feaſtings and good Chriſmas keeping , 
Alaſs! they that us'd it are 1n their Graves ſleeping ; 

Your Baskets with New-jears-gifts make you good chear , 
But all the year after you ſhall not drink there : 

- *Tisa Faſhion they learnt in the City, learnt inthe City. 


Now Noble-mens kouſes are neſts for Jack-Daws , 
And Gentle-mens houſes are guarded by Laws ; 
And Tennants are Rack þy there Land-lords ſo hie , 
That the poor, ſome Hang, ſome Starve and ſome dye : 
And allfor want of good Houſ.- keeping, Houſe- -keeping, 


LO MMM 


Captain Squiers Lettany, 


ÞR>m Mahomet and "SER" ; 
From Heriticks,frpm Se&s and Schiſme ; 
From Highway Raſchals atid Cut-purſes , 
Ftom Carted Bawds and o!d dry Nurſes , 
From Gliſter-pipes and Doors whiſtles , 
From beanie: Scholars ſtale Epiſtles , 
From Turn-ſtile boots and Long-lar e Beay crs , 
From Agues and from drunken Feavers, 

| Libera nog . Neg 


From all ſeveral hands of Techs 5, 
From Pick-locks and Cloak-bag Breechcs ,, 
From Carbonado Ewees ot Serves , 
Erom a Barftard that's the C)er ges , 
From thread points and Caps ot Crue! 
And from the danger of a Duel , 
Fro: m a Tally tull of Notches , 
Any two privey Seals of botches . 
Libera u2s , Xe, 


alle 
* , 


From a Whore that's never pleaſant 
Bug in laſty. Wine and Pheaſant , - 
from the watch at tw ve a Clock, 


Antl from Beſs Brougbtons-bttton'd Smock , 


From Hackney=Coaches,and from Panders 

That dv boaſt themſelves ant any SY 

From a tedicus Taylors bill © 

And a Pilgrimage up Holbourn Hill , 
Libera not o VC, 

Frona Damages and Reſtitutions , 

From accurſed Executions , 

From all new found: wayes of Sinning, 

From the Scurf and Sable linnin, 

From the Pox and the Phyſician 

From the Spaniſh Inquiſition , 

From a wite that's wanand meager , 

And from Lice and winter 'Leager, _ 
Libera nos , XC, 


From a pryping ſlaviſh Cullion , 
From the Gout and the Strangnllion , 
From a Mount'bank with's Potions , 
Fron his Serrenges and Lotions., 
From the Buttock of Priſcilla, 

That dicts with Sarſapaxilla , _ 
From a Paſtor too too Zealoys , 


And from the Tub of old Coryelius. L 3; 


Libera nos , Rc. '.'_ 


From Pawdy Courts and Civil Doors , 


From Drunken Som'ners and their PrbC&tors , 


From occaſion to Revyel | ! 
VVith a Lawyer at the Divel , 


From Serjeants, Yeqmen, and their Maccs , | 
From falſe Friends 'with'double faces , 


From an Enemy more Mightic 
Than Uſquebah or Aquavitz, 
Libera nos, Ne, 


Pals to' parge' Melanobaly, 
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A York-ſhire TRIALOG Rs - 
I N s 
York-ſhire Diale&, 


Between an Awde Wife, a Laſſe, and a Butcher. 


pm 


Awd Wife, DRetha now Laſs, gang into th* hurn 
An fetch ma heame a See! o butn 3 

Na, pretha Barne mack heaſt and gang , + 

Iſe marr me deaugh thou ſtayes ſa lang. 


Leſs. VVyah gom lſe gea, bad for me phines 
Yeu's ge mv a frundell © yar graines. - ' 


Awd W. My grains me Barne, marry not I, 
Me draugh'sfor th' Gilts and Gaurts ith* Sty : 
Than prectha Luke ith* Garth an fee 
VVhat Owſen at the Stand-hecks be. 


Laſs. Blukrins, the] put, I dare Not gang : 
Outcep y* al len ma th* great Leap-ſtaug. . 


Awd, Take th* Fruggan, or th* awde Maelyn ſhaft 5 | 
Cum tyte agaen and be nat daft. 


Laſs, Gom th' great Bull ſegg he's brocken lowſe , | 
And he he's kypt your brade-horn'd Owſe : 
And th' Owſe is fala into the Swine trough , | 
"I thinke hee's brocken his Camerill-hough. 


A wa. 


FD 2 


Pill to fr#\pe Mele nchully © 


. Awd, VWhaw whaw mi Laſs., nazck haeſt ts th* Smedy , 


Hee's nuded , for he rowts already | 
Hee's bownd ; O, how it boakes an ſtangs ! 
His Lisk &en bumps and bobbs wr pange ; 
His VVeazen:- pipe's asdry as duſt , 

His Dew-lapp's ſweildy he canuor hoſt; 

He bealcs, tack th' Barwhanis of cth' heames 
An fetch ſum Breckons fra the daines , 

Fre th* dawkes , ga fetch ma .;a wayem-tow , 
My Noewts een wreckend, hee'l not dow, 

Een wellanerin for my Nowte, , . 

For ſyke a Muſan neer was wrought ; 

Put th* V Vhyes a mel yon ſtirks an ſtecrs 

Ith” Oumar, an Sneck the Lear deers; 
See if Goff Hyldreth be gaen hand , 

Thou Heltarfull , how | Ge ta and > 


Laſs. Hee'l come belive or eables tittar , 
For wheyn a hard in what a twittar 
Yar poor Owſe Jay , he tooke his Flayle 
An hang't by th' Swypple on a Nayle , 
Anteuke a Mell fra th* topp oth* VVharmes , 
An ſwayr hee'd ding yar Owſe ith* Harnes ; 


” He ſtack his Shackfork up ith* Eſins , 


An tuke his Jerkin of oth* Grefins ; 

Than tuke his Mittans, reacht his Bill , 

An of oth' Yune head tuke a Swill 

Ta kepp th* Owſe blude in ; Luke his cum. 


Awd. Than reach a Thiyel or a Strum 
Ta ſtur his Blude ; ſtand nat te tawke , 
Hing th' Recans up oth' Rannel-bawke, 
God ya god moartie Goff, Is een faine , 
You | put me Owſe ont o* his pain. 


Butch, Hough band him ; tack thur VVeeyills hyne 
. 7 tins 15 not a Swyne. | 

VVe kill ; where ilk yean hauds a fuat > 
Ife ready now, yelk ane luke tit. 


124 Pills to-purge Melancholy. 


Than Beef a Gods nam, I now Cry , 

' Streach out his Legs, and let him lye 

T1ll 1 cum ſtick *im ; whore's me ſwill > 
Cum hither Laſs ; hawd, hawd, hawd-flll. 


L, What mun { dua with' Blude ? B. Thou Fule 

Team't downe ith' gath, ith* Middin-pule. 

Good Beef by th' Meſſe , and when *cis hunge 
Iſerowle it downe, with 'Teuth an Tongue , 

_ And gobbl't downeent1}] I wurrye , 

And whan neſt Mell wee mack a Lurrye ; 

A peece &' this fre th* Kymlyn brought 

By th' Rude, 'twill be as good as ought. 


A. Mawte-hearted Fule , I cencud greet 
Ta (ce me Owſe dead at me Feet ; 
Lehank ya Goff; Iſe wype me Eenec 
And pleaſ yatue. 8, Wyah Gom Green. 


The Second PART 


——— 


— — 


Here followeth Merry SONGS and 
CAHITCHES 


The Tobacco-Takers Song, 


f car is my Muſick , 
From Fidlers I abſent me , 
For I have a Caſe that yields a brace 
Of Pipes that do content me. 

StiHl do 1 cty, Fill a Pipe, 

Fill a Pipe of the beſt Boy, 

Fil Boy never fail me ; 

With Fire and Smoahk , 

Still do I choab 

The Man tbat Pts near me. 


If any bids me leave it , 
Or with me to forſake it , 
Tell hina from me, what ere he be, 
That in ſnuff I do take it. 
Still do I cry, Fill, &c. 


We need not the Phyſician, 
We ſcorn your Medicine-Makers , 

We hate your Pills - for no poyſon kilks 
The true Tobacco- Takers. | 
Sult do Icy, Fill, &c. 


1286 ; Pills 1 'pnree Wee) Y, 7] 


My wife I fear is angry , 

rdallit tee & Bell hae ; | 

Boy what's xe pay ?' fur L cult away. 

Ten Pipes Sir, and you'r welcome. 
Still dg 1 cry, Fill , Sc. 


I x 


Tobacco makes me Valiant , 
Frotn this our wives would wean us, © - 
Bur *cis not ſhe ſhall conquer me , 
For Mars did conquer Yenwe. 
Still do I cry, Fill aPipe , 
Fill a Pipe of the beſt Boy , 
Fill Boy, never failme ; 
with Fire and Smock 
Still do I Choah 
The Man that fits near me. 


The Coblers gong, 


Oq the Jovial Coblers'! who lives merry lives , 

They have all things at command except it be gur wives ; 
Mow ſo ere we uſe the Body , 

 __ Yerſlill we mend the Soul , 

And ſing and drink and merrily trowl the Bawl. 


There's nere a ew in Ewrepe that can without us ſtand , 
For we moe ſet upright all things we take in hand ; 
We help all womens tripping , 
And ſuch as tread awry , 
And fing and drink, and ſtill we are a dry. 


We briflel with the proudeſt, be all in all with friends ; 

No Lawyer inthis'Kingdeme bags things to fhorter ends : 
Although we are all in Pitch , . 
At night we make all well , 

And fing and drink and merry Tales we tell. 


There was many Lords and Princes, the Gentle-craft did uſe, 
Who with content there time they ſpent in making Ladys ſhoos ; 
Yet they themſelves tranſlated were , 
When to that Trade they fell , 
To ſing and drink and trow! the Pitcher well. 


There's not a better Crafts-man in all the Common wealth , 
For though our Fingers be all Pitch we neyex live by ftealth z 


But what we get all day, boy's 
At Irirwyi ar —_ | 
And fing and drink, and make a Joytal end, 
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The Needy-man's Song. 


Way with this Caſh, *twill! make us all mad , - 
The happieſt are they that ne're mony had ; 
” The Pocket that's full proves the owner a Gull ; 
No Niggard ſo great, or apter to cheat , 
A Fob that is lank makes the owner Frank , 
« | tell thee, my Friend, his loves without cd. 
(Cho.) Ob be never can be 
Too Frolich and Free , 
No ſweeter Eſtate 
Then the Needy mans fate. 


When mony's a ſtranger, the man's cut of danger , 
From whores and from wine he's kept within line , 
Hee ſmells to no Barre!s, nor broaches no Quareels , 
From Millions of Mocks and as many knocks , 
He ſaveth him ſelf , by ſcorning of pelf ; 
He wears out no ſhooes in hunting fer News. 

(Cho) Ob be never can be 

To8 Frolich, Nc. 


He cheateth no Heires , nor Shoulder-men fears ; 

Takes care for no Rent , forgets what was lent , 

Remembers not what this toy coſt or that, 

He Signeth no Bill ner maketh no:will ; 

Away all is hur'd, he treads down the W orld , 

And all that has ſums, he countsthem b.it {cums. 
(Cho.) Ob be never can be | 

Too Frolich and Pree , 

No ſweeter Eſlate 

Then the Needy mans fate. 


Fir 


The Pedlers Song. 


Rom the fair Lavinzon Shore 
I your Matkets come to tore , 

Muſe not though ſo far I dwell - 

And my wares come here to ſe1| : 
Such 1s the ſecret hunger of Gold , = 30 

Then come to my Pack, , o 
+ WhileI cry, What d'ye lack, 
What d,ye buy > for here it is to be ſold. 


[ have Beauty, Honour, Grace , 
Fortune Fayour, Time and Place ; 
Ard what elſe thou would'ft reque 
Eyen the thing thou likeſt belt: , - ez 
Firſt let me Fun, a touch of thy Gold , = 
Then come to me Lad - 
 Theuſhalt kaye what thy Dad oe $4 
Never gave ; for here it is to be ſold. rn FRE 


Madam, come ſee what you lack, 
Here's Complexion in my pack; 5EY 
White and Red you may have in this place | 
To hide your old ill wrinkled face. 
Firſt Jet me haye but a touch of thy Gold , 
Then thou ſhaPt ſeem 
Like a Wench of fifteen , 
Alkhough you be Threeſcore year old. 


\ 


SISSHAASAASASHS 


The Cut: Pirſe Song. 


|| Keep my Horſe, I keep my Whore, - 
I take no Rent, yet am not poor ; 

] travel all the Land about, : 
And yet was born to ne rc a foot,  \ 


With Partridge plump and Wodcock fin2 
I often do at midnight Dine ;. 

And if my Whore be-not in caſe, 
My Hoſteſs Daughter takes her place , | 


The Maids fit up and take their turns z 
If I fay long the Tapſter mourns; .  -. 

The Cook maid has no mind: to fin, 
Though tempted by the Chamberlin. 


But if I knock, O how they bruſſel! © -* _* 
The Oltler yauns, the Gueldipgs guffer; - - 

If the Maid but ſleep, 'S, how they Curſe her 5 
And all this comes, of Deliver your Purſe ; Sir, 
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The Hay-makers Song. 


wWwYs 


Tt Morning doth waſt , 
To the Medows let's haſt , ; 

For the Sun doth with Glory thine on them z 
The Maidens muſt Rake 

whilſt the Hay-cocks we make), 
Then merrily Tumble upon them. 


The enyy of Court 
Ne're aimes at our ſport , | | 
for we live both honeftly and meanly; ED | 
Their Ladies are Fine 
But to Venus encline , 
And our Lafles are hazmvleſs and cleanyy; 


Then let us adyance 

Our ſelves in a Dance , 
And afterwards fall to our labour : 
No Meaſure ſo meet, 
Nor Muſick ſo Sweet 
To us, as a Pipe and a Taber, 
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The Scholar's Sore, 


Hat Creatures on Earth 
Can boaſt freer Mirth . 
Lefs envy'd and loved than we ; 
Though Learning grow poor , 
We ſcorn to implore | 
A Gift but whar's noble and free, 


\ 
Our freedom of mind | 

Cannot be cenfin'd , 8; 
VVith Riches we're inwardly bleft ; 

Nor Death, nor the Grave | A 
Our worths can deprave , 

Nor malice our Afhes moleſt. . 
VVhen ſuch Moles/as yon dF 
 Yourown Earth ſhall mue, | 
And VVorms ſhall your memory eat ; En 

Our names being read ul\ 
Shall ftrike envy dead , 


And Ages our VVorths ſhall repeat. 
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(4 your Caps and cares away 
This 1s the Beggers Holy day ; 
At the Crowning of our King 
Thus we ever Hence and Sing. 


In the world look cut and ſee 
V'Vhere is ſo happy a King as ke; 

VVhere's thoſe people live fo free , 
And fo merry as do we? 


Be it peace or be it war , 
Here at Liberty we are, 

And enjey our eaſe and ret , 
To the Field we are not preſt. 


Nor are call'd into the Town 

To be troubled with a Gown , 
Hang all Ofhces we cry 

And your Magiſtrate defic. 


 EVVhen the Subfides are increaft 
VVe are not a Penny cealt , 

Nor will any go to Law 
VVith a Begger for a ſtraw. 


All which happineſs be brags 
He doth owe unto bis Rags. 


Second Part. 


From hunger and cold who liveth more free , 
: And who ſo richly clothed as we ; | 
he Our Bellies are fall and our fleſh it is warm > 
And againſt Pride our Rags is a charm. 
Enourh is a Feaſt and for to Morrow , 
Bet Richmen take Cate, we feel no S0710W, 
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The Taverr Song. 


P:Þs to purge Melancholy. 


He Gentry to the Kings-head , 
The Nobles to the Crown, 
The Knight unto the Go/deu-Fleece 3 
And at the Plow the Clown. 
The Churchman to the Mreer, ] 
The Shephetd to the S rar, 
The ſubtle Gardner to the Roſe , 


And at th Drum the man of War, 


To the Feathers Ladies go, the Globe 
The Seaman do not ſcorn, © \ 
The Uſurer te the Dev?! , 
And the Citizen to the Horn. 


| 
The Huntſman to the White-havt . 
To the Ship the Merchants go ; ? 
Put thoſe that do the Muſes love , 
 Tothe Swan call'd Riyer Poe. | 1 
The Banquerout to the Worlds end , 7 
The Foot to the Fortune hie , 
Unto the Mouth the Oyſter wife , 
The Fidler to the Pye. 1 
The Punck unto the Cochatrice , F 
The Drunkard to th? Vine, 
The Begger to the Buſh , KN 


And with Duke Humplyy to Dine, 


F, 
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' The Healths. 
=E ;e's a Hca'th to the merry old Sinner | 
In a glaſs of ſtrong Aquayitz, 
That for a Crown and a Dinner 
W1ll get you a wench will delight you. | 


Pecauſe that you zre not for Ale, 
Here's a Hea:t 1 to a Girle in ſtrong Beer ; 


Although the ( like it ) beſtale, 
She may happen to colt you dear, 


Here's a Health in Ale to our Dear 

That latley hath ſery*d 1n the Kitchin , 
A bourcing Waſtcoateer , 

A remedy for the Itching. 


Here's a Health to the Earls fine Daughter 
In Reriſh with Lemon and Sugar 
Who ( with this well ballanc'd ) will after 
Gaye liberty to you fer to hug her. | | 


Un'o the Green fickneſs Maid 
Here's a Heaithn ſparkling white , 
Though yet ſhe be never ſtaid , 
She may alter her mind c*re "night. 


ito the new married wife 

__ Here's a Health in neat Clarret , 

Though her Spouſe lead a jealous lite , 
And her tongue out prattles a Parrot. 


To the Jovial Widdow art laſt 
A Health wee'l drink in Sack , 
Her conftitutions 1n haſt , 
You may quickly g oueſs what the docs lack, 


Now you have ſo freely drank 
Their Healths and merrily round , 
Each of you may go to his Punck , 
They are yours a Mite to a pound. 


But now I've thought better on't, 
Y*ad beſt to leave Drinking and Whoring , 


a7 For virtue hereafter will yaunt,. 


When vice ſhall receive a great ſcoring, 
K 4 A Glee 
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A Glee to Bacchus. 


Acchus 1, acchus fill our kai 
As well as Bowles with ſprightly ſtrains, 


Let Souldiers fight for pay and praiſe , 
And money be the Miſers wiſh , 

Poor Scholars ſtudy all their daves , 

And Gluttons glory in their diſh. 
"Tis Wine, pure Wine, revives ſad fouls, 
Therefore give me the chearmg bowler. 


Let Minions marſhal in their hair » 

And in a Lovers Lock delight , 

And artificial Colours were , 

We have the Native red ard white, 
"Tis Wine, purenu'me, Nc. 

Your Pheaſant pout, and culver Salman , 

And how to pleaſe your pallets think , 

Giye ns aſa't Veſt-Phala-Gamon, 

Not meat to cat, but meat to drink, 

' PTi8 Wine, pureWine, &c © 


It makes the backward ſpirits brave , 
That Lively, that before was dull ; 


Thoſe grow gol@Fellows that are grave , 


a4 of» 


"Tis mine; pure Wine , Rc. 


Some haye the Ti ck, ſome have Rheume, 
Some have the Palley, ſome the Gout ; 
Some ſwell with fat, and ſome conſume ; 
But they are ſound that drink all out. 

[is Wine, pure Wine },* Sc ; 


Some men want Youth, ard ſome want heat: , 
Somme want a Wife, and ſome a Punck ; 
Soine men want wit, and fome want wealth , 
Pur ne wants nothing that :s drunk. 

"FS Wine, pure 1jne, XC, 


Racchus |, acciins fill our Prains 
As well as Bows with prizhtly flgains. 


. ot wth; y/ 
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A Glee to Bacchus, | 


O Bacchus we to Bacchus ing , 
VVith VVine and Mith wee*l conjure him. 


By his Mothers Eye, 
And her Fathers Thigh , 
By his God brought to Light , 
And his too glorious Sight , 
By Funo's deceit , | 
And by thy ſad retreat, 
Appear appear appear m Bottles heye. 


By Ariadnes wrongs , 

And the falſe youugs harms , 

By the Rock in his breaſt , 

And her tears ſore opprelſt , 

By the Beauty the fled , 

And the pleaſures of a bed, 
Appear appear appear 1 Bottles bet. 


By this purple wine 

Thus pour'd vn thy ſhrine , 

And by. this Beer Glaſs , 

To the next kind Laſs , 

By a Girle twice nine 

That will claſp like a Vine. . 
Appear appear appear in Bottles bere. 


By the men thou haſt won , 

And the women undone 

By the Friend-ſhip chou haſt made, 

And tbe Sccrets betraid , 

By the power over ſorrow , 

Thus charm'd till to morrow , 
Appear appear appea! in Buttles here. 
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ON A 
Pint of SACK. 


Ld Poets H*pocrin admire , 

And pray to water to inſpire 
Their wit and Mu with heavenly frre ; 
Had they this Heay'nly Fountain ſeen , 
Sack both their Well and Muſe had been, 
And this Pint-Pot their Hipocrin. 


Had they truly difcovered it 

They had (like me) thought it unfit 
To pray to water for their wit ; 

And had ador'd Sack as divine , 
And made a Poet God of Wane , 
And this Pint-pot had been a ſhrine. 


Sack unto them had been in ſtead 

Of Nectar, and their heay'nly bread, 
And eyv'ry Boy a Garimed ; 

Or had they made a God of it, 

Or ſtiP'd it patron of their wit , 

The Pot had bzen a Temple fit. 


Well then Companions 15't not fat 
Since to this Jemme we owe our wit, 
Thatwe ſhould praiſe the Cabinet , 
And drink a health to this divine , 
And bounteous pallace of our V Vine : 


D:c ne with thirit that doth repine. 


doduboduSububis buSububulunin 
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In the Praiſe of WINE. 


T's VVine that inſpires , 

And quencheth Loves kres , 
J Teaches fools how to rule a State ; 

3 Maids ne'redid approve it , 

FJ Becauſe thoſe that do love it , 

J Deſpiſc and Jaugh at their hate. 


I The drinkers of beer 
Did ne're yet appear 
In matters of any weight; 
'Tis he whoſe defigne 
Is quickn'd by wine 
That raiſes things to their height. 


VVe then ſhould it prize 
For never black eyes 
Made wounds which this.conld not heal ; 

V'Vho then doth refuſe 
To drink of this Juice , 
Is a foe to the Common-wea!. 
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A Glee in praife of Sack, 


Verſe. Qack is the Prince of Wines , 
The Quinteſlence of Liquor , 
The Brain it Purges and Refines , 
; And makes the Wit the quicker. 


Chorus. Then let us laugh, let us ſing and quaff , 
Ler us toſs the Pot and be merry ; | 
Let us all bear a part, to drink quart after quatt 
Of thu ſane delicate Sherry, 


Verſe. Should Jove come down to mey 
And taſt this Sack, he'd think , 
Nay ſwear by Styx *twere better than 
The Wine the Gods do drink. 


Chorus. Then let us laugh, let us fing and quaff, 
Let us toſs the Pot and be merry ; 
Let us all bare a part, to drink quart after quart 
Of this ſame delicate Sherry. 


- Verſe, If a man have but this, 
He fhall no Mufick lack ; 
No Muſick to a Sack But is , 
Or te a But of Sack. 


Chorus. Then let u8 laugh, let us fing and quaff, 
Let us toſs the Pot and be merry ; 
Let us all bear & part, to drink quart after quart 
Of thu ſame delicate Sherty. 


”"FIL5 FD. {8,17 7/ 


$ASSS0061 


A Song , 
Forſaken Phillis, her Lamentation. 


To a choice New Tune. 


Y Lodging is on the cold Ground 
M A reayked ay Bec. 2 
But that whack troubles me moſt is 

The unkindneſs of my Dear : 

Tet (zl I cry O tyra Love , 

And I prethee Love turn to me ; 
For thou art the man that I long for , 
And alach what remedie | 


Ile Crown thee with Garlands of Straw then, 
S AndTle Marry thee with a Ruſh Ring ; 
IT My frozen hopes ſhall thaw then, 
S* And merrily we will ſing , 
O turn 10 me my deay Loves, | 
And I pretbee Love turn tome; 
For thou art the mas that alone can't 
Procure my libertse. + | 


But if thou wilt harden thy Heart Nil], 
And be deaf to my pitiful mean , 
Then I muſt endure the ſmart till , 
And tumble in ftraw alone : 
Tet [ii IcryO turn Love, 
And I pretbee Love turn tome;. 
Foy thou art the man that alone ars 
The cauſe of my miſerie. 
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Or. 4. Cold 
Chyne, of BEEF. 


Ring out the Old Chyne, the Cold Chyne to me 


And how Ile charge him cone and ſee: -- .. £24 


Brawn tusked, Brawn well ſowſt and fine 
VVith a precious cup of Muſcadine : 


L o-n1g How (all 1 fongs how ſhall 1 took , © 
Chorus), pougur of the Meſier-Covk. 


The Pig ſhall turn round and anſwer me , 
Canſt thou ſpare me a ſhoulder, a wy, a wy 3 
The Duck, Gooſe and Capors, nod fellows all three 
Shall dance thee an antick ſo ſhall-the Turk Wo 
But O ! the cold Chyne , tlie-cold C ynefor me : 


How ſhall I fing, how ſhall I -v , 
Chorus So honour of the Maſter-Cook. 


VVith brewis Ile noynt thee from fiead toth*heel , 
Shall make thee run nimbler then the new ol d wheel, 
With Pyec-cruſt wee'] make thee... ©. 1 Ri 2 
The eighth wiſe man to be ; 
But O ! the cold Chyne, the cold Chyne form me : 


How ſhall 1 ſing, how (hall look 5 
Chorus3 11 bononr of the Maſter-680k. | 


XN Yo nfo 


| On a Chine of BEEF, 


Chine cf Beef, God ſave us all 1 
Far longer than the Butchers Stall , 
And ſturdier than the City wall ; 
For this held out untill the foe 
By dint of Blade, and potent blow 
Fell in Pell-mel!l, that did not ſe. 


[Vith Somachs ſharper than their Knives 
They lay'd about them for their lives ; 
J VVell Exft-Cheape men beware your V Vives : 
Inraged weapons ſtorm'd it round 
FEach wreaking from an apen wound, | 
That in its own Gravy it ſeem'd drown'd. 


Magnanimous Fleſh ! that did not fall _ 
Ar firſt aſlaulr or ſecond mall 
Bat a third time defaiſt them all ; 
VVhat ſtrength may fates decrees reyoke 2 
It was ordain'd this ſhould be broke , 
Alaſs ! in time the ſturdy Oake. 


VVhat good]y Ruines did appear | 
VVhat Bulwarks , Spondals are there here ; 
\Vhat Palizado Ribs are there ; 
The bold monument ſtearn Death dehies, 
Inſcribed thus to mirth, here lies 
A Trophey, and a Sacrifice. 
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Courcel to a Batchelor. 
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HF that Marries a merry Laſs 
He has woſt cau'e td be ſad, 

For let her go free in her merry tricks , . 
She'l work his patience mad. 


But he that Marrics a Scold a Scold 


He has moſt cauſe to be merry , |  F: 
For when ſhe is in her fits, he may cherriſh his wits 

With Singing hey downa derry. 
He that Weds a Roring Girke : 

That will both ſcratch and fight , F, 
"Though he ſtudy all day to make her away » 

Wil be gladto plealekics at night. Ee bolton T 

| + Mn 


But he that Marries a ſullen wench , 
Which ſcarce will ſpeak at all', 
| Her doggedneſs more than a Scold or a m_ | 


Will penetrate his Gal, _ OPS | So 
He that Marries with a Turtle-Dove : Th 
That has no ſpleen about her Rh 
| Shall waſt ſo muc & life in love of has wife , The 
He had better be without her. . 


Advice 


POET EE ET ELL ELLE? 
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Advice to a Friend upon his Marriage. 


po Friend and to Foe, to all that I know 
That to Mariage Eſtate do prepare , 

Remember your dayes in ſeveral waycs 

Are troubled with forro:y and care: | - 
For he that doth look mm the Married mans book 

And read but his Items all over , 
Shall find them to come, at Jeroth to a ſum 

Which ſhall empty Purſe, Pocket and Coffer. 


In the paſtimes of loye, when theirdabours do prove , 
And the fruit beginneth to kick, _ 

For this and for that, and I know not for what , 
The woman muſt have, or be {ick : 

There's Item ſet down for a looſ.bodycd Gown , 

In her longings you muſt not deceive hcr ; 


K- For a Bodkin a Ring, or the other fine thing z 


(e 


For a Whisk, a Scarf or a Beaver. 


Deliver'd and well, who 1St cannot tel] 
Thus while the Child lyes at Nipple. , 

There's Item for Wine, and Goſljps ſo fine , 
And Sugar to ſweeten their Tipple : 

There's Item T hope fer Water and. Sope , 
There's Item for Fire and Candle, 

for better for wore, There's Item for Nurſe 
The Baby to dreſs and to dandle. 


When ſwadled in Jap, There's Item ſor Pap z 
And 1:ems for Pot, Pan and Ladle ; 

A Courel with Bells, which cuſtom compels , 
And Item ten Groats for a Cradle : 

With twenty odd knacks which the little one lacks, 
And thus doth thy pleaſure bewray thee : 

But this is the ſport in Country and Court , 

Then let not theſe paſtimes betray thee. 


S., 


ho” A 
ig - 


The Married mans Diet. 


Tele ſorts of Meats iny Wife provides , 


And bates me not a Dith ; 
Of which Four Fleſh, Four Fruic there are , 
The other Four of Fiſh. | 


For the firſt Courſe ſhe ſeryes me in 
Four Birds that dainties are , 

» The Firſt a ©#a/le, the next a Razle , 

A Bittein, and a Far, 


My Appetite being cloy'd with the, | 
With Fiſh ſhe makes it ſharp , 

And brings me next a Lu#p, a Pont » 
A Gradgeon ard a Carp. 


Th: Second Courſe is of Friit well ſery'd , 
Fitt1ao well the Seaſon , 
A Medler, and a Hartichoak , 
A Crab, and a ſmall Reiſon. 


What's he that having ſuch a Wife 
That on her would not doat , 

Who daily docs provide ſuch Fare 

V Vbich coſts him n&re a Groat ? 


Ft Ae Memory. n 
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A Song, 
Czlia's Complaint, 


| Poe: Celia once was very fair , 
A quick bewitching eye ſhe had ; 
Moſt nels look'd her brayded Hair, 
Her dainty Cheeks would make you mad 3; 
Upon her Lips did all the Graces play , 
And on her Breaft ten thouſand Cupids lay. 


Then many a doting Lover came 
From Seventeen till Twenty one , 

fach told her of his mighty flame , 
' But ſhe, Forſooth, afteQed none : 

One was not Handſome, thother was not Fine ; 
This of Tobacco ſmelt and that of wine. 


but t*ther day it was my fate 
To walk along that way alone , 
[ſaw no Coach before her Gate, 
But at her Dore heard her Mean ; 
he dropt aTear, and Sighing ſeem'd to fay; 
Young Ladies, Marry, Marry while you may; 
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A Song, 
The Mad Lover, 


= 


Af E that will court a wench that is Coy , 
That 1s Proud, that is Peeyith and Antick 
Let him ke as care]eſs to ſport and to toy , 
And as wilde as ſhe can be frantick : 

Flatter her ard ſlight her , 

Laugh at her and ſpight her , 

Ray] and commend her again ; 
*Tis the way to woe her , 
If you mean to do her 
Such Girles love ſuch men, 


He that will eourt a wench that 1s nulde , 
And that 15 ſweet of behaviour , 
L t him gently woe her , 
And n»t roughly come to her , 
*Tis the way to win her Fayour : 
Give her Kifles plenty , 
S$he'] take them were they twenty , 
Stroak ker and Kiis her again ; 
*Tis the way to woe her , 
It you mean todo her, 
Soft Girles loye milde men, 


He'that will court a wench that is mad , 
That will ſqueak and cry our if you hand her , 
et him frisk and fling, and make the houſe to ring , 
*Tis the only way to command her : 
Take her up and towze her , 
Give her Kifles and rouſe her , 
Rayl and commend her again , 
*Tis the way to woe her , 
If you mean to do her , 
Such Girles love wilde men, 
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A Song, 


An0ld Knight to a Young Lad;. 


Adam, your Beauty (I confeſs) 
May our young Gallants wound or bleſs , 
But cannot warm my frozen Heart , 
Not capable of Joy or ſmart : 
 W Cauſe neither Wit, nor Locks, nor Kindneſs can 
Make young a Super-annu-ated man. 


Thoſe ſparks that every Minute fly 
From your bright Eyes, do falling dye; 
Not kindie lames as heretofore , 
Becauſe oid I can Loye no more : 
Beauty on wither'd hearts no Trophy gains , 
For Tynder over-us'd, no fire retains. 


Lond 


If you'l indure to ke admir'd 
By an Old Dotard new Inſpir d., 

Yon may enjoy the Quinteſlence 
Of my paſt loves without Expence: 

For I can wait, and prate, I thank my Fate 
] can do all, but no new Fire Create, 
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A Song 3 
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A SONG | 


Colin and bis Love. 


Vi Olt early in a Morrang fair 
A Shepherd Sang this Solemn Ayr , 
VVhkere his Dear Love did uſe to lye , 
And thus Lamenting he did Cry ! 


'Z > mn{ 


VVas cvcr one in love asI , Be 
That am fo Sick yet cannot dye ? 
My Heart is break, nay delight 1s gone , | D 


Yet Ile have my Love, or I'le have none, 


My Fathcr hath done me much wrong * 
To keep me fro:n my Love ſo long , N 
But unto him Ile have it known 
That Ile hay. my Love, or T'le haye none, 1A 
To ſome far Country I will goe , By 
Confine my {lf to care and woe 3 
And there Ple fit and make my moan , Gi 
For le have my Love, or le have none. 
; , Ti 
Sct Forty Thouſand on a row 
My love will make the faireſt ſhow 3 Yc 
And though from me ſhe's fled and gone , 
Yet Tle have my Love, or I'le haye none. A; 
T gave my Love a pair of Shoon H 
As black as Jet, her ſhoo-ſtrings blew z 
She put um ofand away ſhe's Flewn , Y, 


Yer Ple kave my Love, or Ple haye none. 
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FAN NANKENN NANNY 


A S0ng, | 
A Lady to a young Conrtier, if 


 Ovethee, Good ſooth, notT ; | | 
I've ſome what elſe to do? | 
AJas ! you muſt go learn to talk , _ | 
Before you learn to VVoe ; | 
Nay fie, ſtand off, go too go too. | | 
Befere you'r in the Faſhion , | 
And newly come to Court , 
D'ye think your Cloths are Orators | 
T* invite us to the ſport , | 
Ha ha !'who will not jeer you for't > 


Ne're look ſo ſweetly, Youth , | 
Nor Fiddle with your Band , | | 
VVe know you trim your borrow'd Curls 
To ſhew your pretty Hand , 
But *tis too young for to command. 


| 
Go praQice how to Jeer , | 
And think each word a Jeſt 3 | 
That's the Courts wit, Alas ! you are out | 
To think when finely dreſt | 
You pleaſe me, or the Ladics beſt. | | 


And why ſo conkcent , 

Becauſe that lately we 
Have brought another lofty word 
Unto our Pedegrce ;, EE 


Your infide ſeems the worſe to me, 


Mark how Sir #hachay Fools , 
I marry there's a wit > 
Who cares not what he ſayes or ſivears ; 
 SoLadies laugh at it : 
Who can deny ſnch Blades a bit. | 
I 4 The 


The Bafhfil L over. 


A Song in the Play of the Mock Aſtrologer. 


Alm was the Evening and clear was the skie , 
And the ſweet budding flowcrs did ſpring , 
When all alone went Amintor and I 
To hear the ſweet Nightingale ſing : 
I fate and he Jay'd him down by me , 
And ſcarely his breath he could draw , 
But when with a fear he began to come near , 
He was daſht with a ha he ba ba ba ba, Sc. 


He bluſht to himſelf, and Jaid ſtil! a while ; 
*Twas his modeſty curb'd his defire ; 
But ftrait I convinc'd alli his fears withra ſmile , 
And added new flamcs to his fire : 
Ah! Silvia, ſaid,he your are cruel 
| To keep your poor lover in awe, 
Then once more he preſt with his hand to my breft , 
But waft da(ht with a ba ba ba ba ha ha , %c. 


I knew 'twas his paſſion that cauſed his fear , 
And therefore I pittied his caſe ; 
I whiſper'd him ſoftly; there's no body near , 
And lay'd myCheek cloſe to his Face : 
But as-he grew bolder and bolder 
A Shepherd came by us gnd ſaw , 
And (irait ay our Bliſs, we began with a K2ls , 
He laughs ou: with a ha ta ba ba va ha, &c. 


SIASSSATHASARSS 


PI ( 97 WY WB F/ TJavwwrhaſs 


antatadaatatabalal 


A Song, 


Fredom?: in Love. 


Dim e, Beauty, Youth attend ve , 

Love and melting thoughts befriend ye ; 
\W hile the ſpring of Nature laſteth 

Uſe your time ©re Winter haſteth, 


Active blood and free delight 
Place and privacy invite , 

Oh be Kind as you are fair ! 
Loſe na advantage got for Air, 


She is c1 v2] that denies it 3 
Steaith of ſport in love ſupplies it , 
Bounty beft appears 1s granting , 
Elſe the cares of- love are wanting, 


There's the {weet exchange ef bliſs , 
Where each whiſper proyes a Kiſs ; 
In the gains are felt no pairs , 
Fer {till in all the loſer gains. 


A Song, 
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DONALD INANDADIDE DADA 


Advice to Cloris. 


MM _ _ 


* L974 forbear a while. do not ore Joy me , 


Urge not another Smule, left rou deſtroy me ( 
That Beauty pleaſeth moſt, and :s veit raken , 
Which ſoon 1s won, ſoon loſt, Kind, yet forſaken * B 


I love a coming Lady, *tis true I doe, 
But now and then I'de have her ſ{cornful too. 


F. 
Orrecloud thoſe eyes of thine, bo-peep thy Features , 
Warm with an April ſhine, ſcorch not thy Creatures ; I; 
Still to diſplay thy ware, ſtill to be tooling , 
Argues how rude you are 1n Cupd's ſchooling 
Diſdain begets a ſmile, fcorn draws us nigh , , 
*Tis caute I would and cannot, makes me try, 


V 
Clo: is I'de have thee wiſe, when Gallants yiew thee , 
And Court, do thou deſpiſe, fly thoſe perlue thee ; 
Faits moye an Appctite, makes hunger greater , 7? 
Whoſe {tinted of delight falls to't the better : 
Be coy and kind by turns , be imoth and rough , a, 


And buckle now and then, and that's enough. 


- {ka 
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A Song, 
Connſel to a Maid, 
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(oh when &'re you do intend 
To venture on a boſom Friend , | 
Be ſure you know your ſeryant well , il 
Bcfore your libertie you ſell. = 


For Loves a Feayer in young and old , 
That's ſometimes hot and ſometimes cold ; 
And men you know whene're they pleaſe 


Can ſoon be fick of this diſeaſe, 


Then wiſely chaſe a freind that may 
Laft for an Age, not for a day; 
Who loves thee not for Lip or Eye, 
But from a Matual Sympathie. 


To ſuch a friend thy Heart engage , 
For he will court thee in old Age ; 
8 And kifs thy ſhallow wrinkled brow 


With as much joy as he doth now. 


A Song, 


A 


SHLLHHSSSPLHSILSHHASHEGHY 


A Song, 
The doubtful lover Reſolv'd, ; 


Þ4Ain would I love but that I fear , 
[ quickly ſhould the willow wear ; 
Fain would I marry, bur men jay 


When love is try d he will away : | 
Then teH me Loye what I ſhall do 
To cure theſe fears when e're I woe. 


The fair one ſhe's a mark to all , 
The Brown one each doth loyely call, 
The Black a Pearl in far-mens eyes, 
The reſt will ſtosp to any prize : | 
 Thentell me Love what I ſhallds 
To cure theſe fears when e're I waz. 


Reply. | 


Go Lover, know it is not I 
That wound with fear or jealouſic ; 
Nor do men fee] thoſe ſmarts = 
Until they have confin'd their hearts : | | 
Then if you'l cure your fears, youſha]l 
Loye neither Fair, Black, Brown, but All. 
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A Song , 
The, Merry Lover, 


| Loye thee for thy Fickleneſs 
And great incenſtancie ; 
Fer had'ſt thou been a conſtant Laſs , | 
Then thon had'ſt.ne're lov'd me. | ll 
= | 


[ love thee for thy/'Wantonneſs 
Aud for thy drollerie; 

For if 'thou had'ſt not lov'd to ſport, 
Then thou had'ſt ne're loy'd me. 


I Love thee for thy Poverty 
And for thy want of Coin ; 

For if thou had'ſt been worth a groat 
Then thou had'ſt ne're been mine. 


] Love thee for thy Uglyneſs 
And for thy Foolerie , | 
For if thou hadſ been fair or wiſe 
Then thou bad'ſt ne*re loy'd me. 


Then Jet me have thy Heart a while , 
And thou ſhalt haye my Money , 
Ple part with all the wealth I haye 
T' enjoy a laſs ſo Bonny, 


A Song, 


1x7 Pills to purge _—_ 
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A SONG, 
Liberty in Love. 


Ho" happy art thou and I 


That never knew how to love, 
There's no ſuch bleſſings here bencath , 
W hat e're there is aboye : 
*Tis libertie, "tis libertie 
That every wiſeman loves. 


Out out upon thoſe Eyes 
That think to Murder me , 
And he's an aſfle believes her fair 
That 1s not kind and free : 
There's nothing ſweet, there's nothing ſweet 
To man but Libertie, 


Fle tye my Heart tonone , 
Nor yet confine mine eyes , 
But I will play my game fo well 
Fle never wattt a prize : 
'Tvs ltbertie, tis livertie 
' Ras made me now thus wile, 


A Song, 
A Clown to bis Miſtreſs. 


þz Xcellent Miſtreſs ! fairer then the Moon, 
Then ſcowred Pewter or the filyer Spoon ; 
fighter then Venus, or the Morning Star , 
Dainty fine Miſtreſs by my troth you are. 
Far excelling all other Nimphs , 
As Lobſters, Crawfiſh or Crawfiſh Shrimps. 
The Glow-worm is moſt bright, 
Your Eyes do thine more clearly , 
As 1 hope to be Knightcd 
T love thee moſt dearly. 


200090 659000690 


On a Wife. | 


FEr for a Miſtreſs fain would I enjoy 

Who hangs the Lip, and pouts at every toy ; 
peaks like a wag) 1s bold, dare boldly ſtand , 

And bare Loves Scepter in a conſtant hand ; 


Laughs loud, and for on: blow will give me three , 
And when ſhe's {tabb'd will fall a kifling me : 

{ ſhe be Modeſt Wiſe, and chaſt of Lite, 
Hang her, ſhe's good for nought but for 2 Wife. 


360 is to purge Melancholy. 


Oz Tobacco, 


Uch Meat do ſerve the Glutton 
To feed upon like Swine , 

But he's a happy man indzed 

That on an Hearb can Dire : 
His Trencher needs no Napkin' 

His Fingers for to wipe ; 
He keeps a Kitchin in his box , 

His roaſt-meat in a Pipe. 
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Upon a Welſhmar., 


Man of wales a little before Eaſter | 
= Ran on his Hoſteſs ſcore for Cheeſe a Teaſtcr : 
His Hoſteſs chalkt it up behind the dore , 
And ſaid, for Cheeſe (good Sir) Ceme pay the ſcore : 
Cod's Pluternails (quoth he) what meaneth theſe > 
What doſt thou think her knows got Chalk from Cheeſe > 
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A Song , | 
The Jovial Tinker. 


= that a Tinker, a Tinker will be ,- 


Let him leave other Loves and come liſten to me , 


Theugh he Travels all the Day : 
Yet he comes home {til at Night, - .- 
And dallies with his Doxic , ; 
And dreams of Delight. 


His Pot and his Toſt in the morning he takes , - 
And all the day long good mufick he makes ; 

He wanders up and down to Wakes and to Fairs , 
And caſts his Cap at the Conrt, and its cares : 

When to the Town the Tinker doth come, | 

Oh how the wanton wenches run ! 


Some bring him Baſons, ſome brin:z him Bowles , 
All wenches pray kim to ſtop up their holes ; 


Tink goes the Hammar, the Skellet and the Skummer : 


Come bring me the Copper Kettle : 
For the Tixh:r the Tinker, the merry merry Tinker , 
Oh he is the man of mettle! Rn 


He Maids, Fair maids, ſweet wenches come away , 


Let me here no longer ſtay , | 

But bring me the Kettle, the Trug and the Tray , 
For here comes the Tinker-with his Tools : 

This Trade was never taught in Schools , 

No nor his Art, as you may ſee, 

The Cobler mends not more then he, 


M 


C at chete 


CAT GHES. 


Ny” that the Spring hath filfd our Veins 
With kind and a&ive fire , 
And made green Liveries for the Plaines , 
And every Groye a Quire. | 


Sing we this Song with mirth and merry glee , 
And Baccbus crown the Bowl, 
And here's to thee, and thou to me , 
And every thirſty foul, 


Shear ſheep that have them, cry we ſtill 

But ſee that none eſcape | 
To take of his Sherry, that makes ns ſo merry 
_ And plump as the luſty Grape, 


2 Catch. 


Yeur merry Peets 01d Boys 
Of Aganippes Well, 
Full many tales have toid Boys , 
Whoſe liquor doth excel, 
And how that place was haunted - 
By thoſe that love good VVine ; 
V Vho tippled there and haunted 
Among the Muſes Nine. 
VVhere ſtill they cry'd Drink clear Boys , 
And you ſhall quickly know it”, 


_ - That *tis not Jowzy Becr Boys 


- But Wane that makes a Poet. 


3 C atch. 


Call Geovee again boy, call George again , | 
And for the love of Bacchus call Geo:ge again, 
George is a good bey, and draws us good wine , 
Or 611 us more Clarret our wit torefhine, | 
George is a brave Lad, and an heneſt man , 

If you will him know, he dwells at the Swan, 


4 Catch 


; p) 


* 


4 Catch, 


Tug all the precious Juices 
TS Afﬀorded for our uſes., 
There's none to be compar'd with Sack ; 
For the body or the mind 
No ſuch Phyſick you ſhall find , 
Therefore boy ſee we do not lack, 


VVould'ſt thou bit a lofty firain, 
VVirh this Liquor warm thy brain ; 

And thou Swain ſhalt ſing as ſweet as Sidney ; 
Or would {t thou res and be fat, 
There's not any like to that 

To make ack Sprat a man of Kidney; 


It is the Soul of mirth 
To poor Moerta]s upon Earth , 
It would make a coward bold as Heftoy ,' 
Nay I wager durkt a Peece , 
That thets merry Gods of Greece 
Drank old Sack and NeGtar. 


\ 


5 Catch. 


Come come away to the Tavern I ſay , 

For now at home *tis waſhing day ; 

Leaye your prittle prattle, and fil us a pottle , 
You are not ſo wiſe as Ariſtotle : | 
Drawer come away, let's make it Holy-day, 
Anon, Anon, Anon Sir, what is't you ſay > 


M 2 


6 Catch,” 


6 Catch. 


There was an old man at Waltham croſs , 


Whe merrily ſang when he Jiv'd by the loſs ; 


Hey tro-ly loly loly lo. 


He never was heard to figh 2 hey he, 
But he ſent it out with a Hey troly lofy lo. 


He chear'd up his heart 
When his goods went to wrack 
With a hem, boy, Hera }! 
And a cup of old Sack ; 
Sing hey troly loty lo. 


7 Catch, 


Come let us caſt Dice who ſhall drink > 
Mine is twelve and his fice fink, 

Six and Four is thine, and hethrew N:ne , 
Come away Sink tray, Size ace fair play ; ' 
Duator duce is your throw Sir , 

Duator ace, they run low Sr ; 

Two Duces I ſee, Duce ace 1s but three : 


Oh where is the wine, come fill up his glaſs , 


For here 1s the man has thrown Ams ace. - 


8 Catch. 


She that will eat her breakfaſt in her beg , 

' And ſpend the morn in dreffing of her head , 
And fit at dinner Jike a Maiden-Bride, 
And nothing do all day, but talk of pride ; 
Fove of his mercy may do much to fave her , 
But what a caſe is he inthat ſhall haye her ! 
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9 Catch, 


But be rul'd by me, and lead a merry life; 
But let her have her will in eyery thing z 
If ſhe ſcolds then laugh and fing , 

Hey derry derry ding. 


ro Catch, 


Let's caft away cate and merrily ſing', 
There is a time for every thing ; 

-Y He that-plays at work, and works at his play ; 
Neither keeps VVorking, nor yer Holi-day : 
Set bufineſs aſide, and Jet us be merry , | 
And drown our dull thoughts in Canary and Sherry; 


I1 Catch, 


Hang ſotrow and caſt away care , 
And let us drink up out Sack ; 
They ſay *tis good to cherith the blood , 
And for to ſtrengthen the back: 
'Tis Wine that makes the thoughts aſpire > , 
And fills the body with heat ; 
Beſides *tis good, it well underſtood 
To fit a'man for the feat : - 
Then call, and drink up all , 
; 7be drazver is ready to fill; 
| Pox take care, what need we io ſpare , 
My Falber has made his till. 


M 3 


Never let 2 man take heavily the clamor of his wife ; 
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12 Catch. 


The Wiſemen were but ſeven, ne're more ſhall be for me ; 
The Muſes were but nine, The worthies three times three ; D 
And three merry Boyes, and three merry Boyes are we, 


The Vertues were but ſeven, and three the greater be ; 
3 he Ceſars they were twelve, and the fatal Siſters three ; 
And t hice merry Girles , and three merty Girles are we. 


13 Catch, 


Shew a Room, ſh*w a Room, ſhew a Room , 
Here's a knot of Good Fellows are come 
That mean for to be merry 

With Clarrct and with Sherry ; 

Each man to mirth himſelf diſpoſes , 

And for the reckoning tell Noſes : 

Give the Red-Nbſe ſome #hite , 

And the Pa/e-Noſe ſome Clarret , 

But th= Noſe that looks Blew , 

Giye kim a Cup of Sack twill mend his hew. 


14 Catch, 


O the wily w: ly For, with his many wily mocks! 
We'le Earti him, if you'l but follow , - 
And now that we-haye don? t, to conclude this merry hunt 5 , 
Let us roundly whoop and hollow : 
Prethee drink, prethee drink, prethee-prethee drixk, 
Tbat the bunters may follow. 


I5 Catch, 


My Lady and her Maid upon a merry 
They made a match at Fatting, who 
Fone lights three Candles then, and ſe 
With the firſt fart ſhe blew them our , 
With the next ſhe gave them light : 

In comes my Lady then, with all her 
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T5 Catch, 
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And blew them out, and in and our, and 


I6 Catch, 


A 


- | 
Fouid the Wager win : 


ts them bolt upright , 


ht and main, 
out and in again, 


Now I am married, Sir John Fle not curſe , 
He joyns us together for better, for worſe ; 


But if I were fangle I tell you plain, 


I would b: adviſed e're I marrrd again. 


An eld houſe end, an old houſe end , 


17 Catch, 


And many a good fellow wants mony to ſpend , 


Id 
But 


If thou wilt borrow 


Come hither to morrow , 
not part ſo ſoon with my friend , | 
us be merry, and drink off our Sherry , 


But to part with my mony I do not Intend 


M4 


Then a turd in thy Teeth, and an old houſe end, 


18 Catch, 


I8 Catch. 


Thou firſt too tong at the Pot To 
Thou firſt too long at the Pot Tom z | - 


Here's thy Pot and my Pot , T 
And my Pot and thy Pot , : | 
Then hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom. 


Thou ſtidieſt Phyloſophy Tom » 

and ſome time Aftrologey Tom ; ; T 
Let's have our Liquor about us OT 

Both within and without us ; 
The: ho!d thy Noſe to the Pot Tom. 


What humour hath croſsd the now Toy , 
VVhat humour hath cros'd the now Tos ? 
V Vhat Bug-bear dcth fright thee 
* From that that delights thee ? 
Fhen hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom. 
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VVhat Lawyer 1s like to thee Toy , 

Or for to plead againſt the Pot Ton ? 
A fig for his reading, 

Except that his pleading 
Is for to maintain the Pot Tom. 


The Pot 1s the Peace-maker Tom , | 
And the righter of every mans wrong Tom ; 
For when the Law cannot mexrd it , 
The Putit will end it, 
Then hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom- 


Then hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom , 
And do thy ſelf not ſo much wrong Tom , 


aAudty = hy 


17 not that b:hind thee , 
VVhich Bacchus delign'd thee ; 
Then hold thy Noſe to the Pot Toms. 
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For Malt that's good for the Maw Tom , 

It will cure the body in Autumn; - © 

The felix quem faciunt X 
I pray thee be patient , 

Aliena pericula Cautnn. 


Then hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom , 

And do thy ſelf not ſ6 much wrong Toy 
Neither Parſon nor Vicar 

But will ta ke off his Liquor 5 
Then hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom. 


I9 Cc ch. 


Drink, drink, all you that think 
To cure your ſouls of ſadneſs ; 
Take up your Sack, *tis ail you lack , 
All worldly care is madneſs. 
_ Let Lawyers plead, and and Scholars read 
And SeCtaries till comjeQure , | 
Yet we can be as merry as they 
With a Cup of Apoly's NeQar. 


Let Gluttons feed and Souldiers bleed , 
And fight fer reputation ; 
Phyſicians are fools, to fill up cloſe ſtools , 
And cure men by ptirgatien, F 
Yet we haye a way far better then they , 
V Vhich Galen cculd never conjecture , 
To cure the head, nay quicken the dead , 
VVith acup of A4polis's Ne&ar. 


VVe do forget we are in debt 

VVhen we with liquor are warmed ; 

VVe dare out-face the Sergeant's Mace . 

And Martial Troops through armed. Rs L | 

The Swediſh King much Honut did wan , 2 - 

And valiant was as Hetbor ; ” | i 
Yet we can be as yaliant as he , 
V'Vith a cup of Apoſſo's NeQtars 


Let 
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Let the worlds ſlave his comfort have 
And hug his hoards of treaſure , 

Till he and his wiſh meet both in a diſh , 
So dies a Mifer in pleaſure. 

*T1s not a fat farm our wiſhes can charm , 
We ſcorn this greedy conjeure ; 


*Tis a health to our friend, to-whom we commend 


This cup of Apolio's Near. 


The Pipe and the Pot, are our common ſhot z 


Wherewith we keep a quarter ; 
Enough for to choak with fire and ſmoak 
The great Twrh and the Tartar, 
Our faces red, our Enfignes ſpread , 
Apollo is our Protector ; . 
To rear up the Scout; to run in and out , 


And drink up this cup of NeQar, 
20 Catch. 


There was three Cooks in Colebiook 
And they fell out with our Cook , 
And all was for a pudding he took , 
' And from the Cook of Colebrook. 

There was ſwaſh cook, and flaſh cook , 

And thy Noſe in my Narſe Cook , 
' And all was for a pudding he took , 

And from the cook of Colebrook. 

Then they fell all upon our Cook, 
And mumbled him fo, that he did look | 
As black as the pudding which that he took , 
And from the Cook of Colebrook. 


21 Catch. 


Wilt thou lend me thy Mare t9 ride a mule ? 
No, ſhe's lame going over a ſtile : 

But if thou wilt her to me ſpare 

Thou ſhalt have mony for thy Mar: : 

Oh! ſay you ſo, ſay you lo , 

, Mony will make my Mare to go. 
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22 The Anſwer, 


Your Mare is lame ſhe halts down right 3 

Then ſhall we not get to London to night : 

You cry'd ho, ho, mony made her go , 

But now [ well perceive it is nogſo ; 

You muſt ſpur her up and put her to't 

Thongh mony will not make her go, your ſpurs will do't. 


23 Catch, 


If any ſo wiſe is, that Sack he deſpiſes , 
Let ham drink his ſmall beer and be ſober , 
VVhkileſt we drink Sack and fing, as if it were ſpring , l 
He ſhall droop like the Trees in Oober. | 
Burt be ſure over night, if this dog do you bite, | 
You take it hencetorth for a warning , | it 
Soon as out of your bed, to ſettle your head | 
Take a hair of his tayle in the Morning * if 
And be not ſo filly, to follow old Lzlly . 

For there's nothing but Sack that can tune us , | 

Let his Ne-aſſueſcas be put injhis cap-caſe - 

And fing bi=bt-t10 vinum Fejſunus. 


24 Catch. 


Good Symon how comes it your Noſe looks ſo red , 

And your Cheeks and lips look ſo pale , 

Sure the heat of the Toſt, your Noſe did Yo rot , 

, VVhen they were both ſouc'd in Ale. 

[t ſhowes like the Spire of. Pauls ſteeple on' fire , 

Each Ruby darts forth (ſuch lightning) Flaſhes 

VVhile your face looks as lend , as if it were Lead, 
And coyered all oyer with aſhes. 


Now 


172 


Now to heighten his colour, yet fill his pot fuller 
And nick it not ſo with froth , 

Gra-mercy mine Hoſt, it ſhall ſave theea Toaſt , 

| Sup Simon, for here is good broth, 


25 Catch, 


Wilt thou be Fat > Ple tell thee how 
Thou ſhalt quickly do the Feat ; 

And that ſo plump a thing as thou 

Was never yet made up of meat : 

Drink off thy Sack, *twas onely that 

Made Bzccbys and Zack Falſtafe, Fat, Fat, 


Now every Fat man [ adviſe 

\ - That ſcarce can peep out of his eyes , 
Which being ſet can hardly riſe ; - | 

Drink oft his Sack and freely quaft, 

*Twill make him lean, but me to laugf 

To tell him how ——*tis on a ſtaff. 


26 Catch, 


Of all the brave Birds that ever I fee 
The Owle is the faireſt in her degree, 
For all the day leny ſhe fits1n a tree , 
And when the night comes away flies ſhe ; 

| To whit, to whow, to whom drinkſt thou > 

Sir Knave to thou ;. 

This ſong is well ſung, I make you a yow , 
And he 1s a knaye that drinketh now. | 
Noſe, Noſe, Noſe, and who gave thee that jolly red Noſe > 
Nutmegs and Cloyes, and that gave thee thy jolly red Noſe, 


27 Catch, 


"= 


27:6 atch, 


This Ale, my benny Lads, is as brows as a betry , 
Then let us be'mexry here an hour ; — 
And drink it e're it's ſowre : 
Here's to thee lad , 
Come to me Jad ; 
Let it come Boy, to my Thumb Boy. - 
Drink it off Sir, *Tis enough Sir z 
Fill mine Hoſt Toms Pot and Toaſt, 


28 Caich, 


What are we met ? come let's ſhe 

If here's enough to fing this Glee ; 

Look about, count your uumber , 

Singing will keep us from crazy ſlumber 

I, 2, and 3, ſo many thexe be that can ſing, 
The reſt for wine may rivg : | 
Here is Tom, Fach and Harty , 

Sing away and do not tarry , | 
Merrily now let's fing, carouſe and tipple , 
Here s Eriſtow Milk, come ſuck this nipple , 
There's a fault Sir, neyer halt Sir, before a cripple. 


29 Catch, 


Jog on, jog on, the Foot path-way , 
? And merrily hent the ſtije-a ; 
Yeuur merry heart goes all the d2; , 
Your fad tires 1n a mile-a. 


Your paltry mony bags of Gold , 


What need haye we to ſtare for ; _— 


 VVhen little or nothing ſoon is told , 
And we haye the leſs to care-for : 


_ Caſt--* 


Pills to purge Melancholy, 


"yt _ yo w oF *» i e195” 
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Caſt care away, let ſorrow ceaſe , 
A Fig for Melancholy ; | 
Let's laugh and fing, or if you pleaſe 
VVe'lfrolick with ſweet Dok. 


. 32o Catch. 


VVhat fortune had | poor Maid as I am 
To be bound in eternal yow , 
For eyer to lye by the fide of a Man 
That would, but know*s not how : 
Oh can there no pity 
- _ Beinſucha City, 
VVhere Lads anough are to be had! 


ſ 


Unfortunate Girle, that art wed to ſuch woe , 
Go ſeck thee a lively Lad , 
And let the poor that hath nothing to ſhew 
Go ſeek for another as bad : 
Then call for no pity 
Thou dwelt 1n a City , 
V Vhere Lads enough were to be had, 


3 1 Catch. 


Fly Boy, Fly Boy, to the Cellars bottom: , 
View wellyour Quills and bung Str , 
Draw wine to preſerve the Lungs Sir , 
Not raſcally wine to Rot wm : 
Tf the Quill runs foul , 

Be a truſty ſoul, and caneit; 
For the Health is ſuch — 
An ill drop will much profane it, 


_ 


« * 4 Wo 


32 Catch, 


Diogenes was merry in his Tub , 
And ſolet us be at our Club ; 

* Tis mirth that flls the yeins with blood > 
More then either wine, ſleep, or Food, 


Let each man keep his Heart at eaſe , 
No man ere dy'd of that diſeaſe ; 

: Twill alwayes keep thy body in health , 
Then yalue it above thy wealth. 


*Tis ſadneſs and grief that doth bring 
Diſcaſes in Autumn and Spring 3. 

Then welcome harmleſs mirth I fay » 
The more we laugh the more we may. 


33 Catch. 


- ent tet Loch —_ 


What if we drink, let no man think 
There's Treaſon in the Cup , 

*Gainſt the King it 1s not any thing, 'tis a plot 
To blow our ſorrow up. 


w 


Ne're charge pure wine with ſuch deſign , 
*T15 too noble, fill the Glaſs , 

Let's be free without fear, Loyaltie livgth hear, 
In vino veritas. 


34 Catch, 


A Fig for care, why ſhould we ſpare 
The Pariſh is bound to find us , 
For thou and I and all muſt dye , 
And leave the world behind us. ; 


The Clerk ſhall Sing, the Bells ſhall Rirg 
And the Old Wives wind us ; | 
S;r John ſhall lay our Boues in Clay , BY. 
VVhere no body means to find us. | p 


35 Catch. 


. Pills to purge Melancholy.” 


F MEE T7 5 
35 Catch, 


Had the not care enough, care enough , 

Care enongh of the c|d man > 

She wed him, ſhe fed him , 

And to tie bed ſhe led him ; * 

For ſeven torg winters ſhe lifted him on : 

But oh how ſhe neg!'d him, negl'd him, 
 Ohhow ſhe neg!'d him all the night long ! 


36 Catch, : 


Here's a Health unto his Majeftly with a Fa lala, &%, 
Coenverfion to his Enemies with a Fa la la , &c, | 
And he that will not pledge this Health , | 


I with him neither wit nor wealth , . | 


Nor yet a Rope to hang himſelf with a Fala la z &c. 


37» Catch, 


Tom Sanders is he that draws us good Wine , 

At Edmunton Town there hangs out his Signe ; 
He carries the Bell for Sack and Terle Clarret , 
Zack knowes it well and Paul will aver it : 

For Matbew and #3ll with the reſt of the Voken , 
There's much might be ſaid , OR 

But then more muſt be ſpoken, 


3 3 Catch, 


N-'re trouble thy ſelf at the times nor their turnings , 
Afﬀfictions run circular and wheel about ; 
Away with thy murmuring and thy heart burnings , 


VVith the Juyce of the Grape wel quench the fire our. 


Ne're chain fior impriſon thy ſoul up in ſorrow , 
W hat fails ds fo day, may be friend us to morrow ; 
Let us fcorn eur content from others to borrow. 


39 Catch. 


md 


39 Out of Anacreos. 


The thirſty Earth Drinks up the Rain , : + 
And Drinks and gapes for Drink-again ; | 5% 
The Plants ſuck in the Earth, and are cM 


With conſtant drinking freſh and fair ; 
The Sea it ſelf, which one would think 

Should have bur little need of drink , 
Drinks ten Thouſand Riyers up , 

So filÞd thar they o'reflow the Cup . 


The bufie Sun, and one would gueſs , 
By's Drunken fiery Face no leſs , 
Drinks up the Sea, and when that's done , 
The Moon and Stars Drink up the Sun ; 
They Drink and Dance by their one light , 
They Drink and Revel all the night; 
Nothing in Nature's ſober found , 
But an eternal health goes round. 


(Cho.) Fill up the Bowl and fill it bigh ; 
Fill all the Glaſſes bere, for wby 
Should every Creature Drink but 1> 
Why man of Morrals, tell me whby ! Mr. A. Cowley. 


40 Catch. 


Good Suſan be as ſecret as yon can , 

You know your Mafter is a jealous man 3 
Though thou and I do mean no hurt er Il], 

Yet Men take Women in the worſe ſenf: ftil] ; 
And fear of Horns mcre grief in hearts hath bred , 

Then wearing Horrs doth kurt a Cuckolds head, 


N 41 Catch. 


Pills 1 DHy Wo Lrtef - ATE 


41 Catch. 


Sweet Fane, ſweet Jane, f 
I loye thee wondrous well ;.. 

But I'm afraid, thoul't dye a Maid , 
And fo lead Apes in Hell, 


For why my Dear , 
"Tis pitty it ſhould be ſo, 
Thouw'dſt better then to take aman 
And keep thee from the foe. 


Thou art ſo pretty and fine , 

And wondrous handſome too ; 
Then be not coy, let's get a'boy , 
' Alafs! what ſhould we do. 


I ſee thy Brow, and I know 
What colour it is below; _ 
Then do not Jeſt, but ſmile the reſt , 
I fay TI know, what I know, 


4.2 Catch. | 


If wealth could keep a man alive , 
Fde only ſtudy how to thrive ; 
_. Yhar having got a mighty Maſs 
*Might bribe the fates to let me paſs, 


But fince we can't prolong our years , 
Why ſpend we time in needleſs grief and fears ; 
For fince Deſ?nie has decreed us to dye , 
' Andall muft paſs over the Ferry : 
Hang Riches and Cares , 
- Since wt han't many Years , 
Let's haye a ſhort life and a merry. 


43 Catch. 
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43 Catch, 


Times are changed from bad to worſe , | 
Knavery thrives and fills a pace the Purſe 
It was a goodly Golden Age of .Qld , 
But now the Age is mad .for Gold ; 
Youth and Beauty play.at waſters,.  _. 
Is not this a _ world, my Maſters 2 


Coomanagy is the praiſe of vit, | - "= 
Letchery but a merry merry fit , 
Pride a complement and' grace , 
Beauty an AdulPtrate Face 
Drunkards now are call'd Boon wafters ,. ; | 
Is not this a mad world, my Maſters > 20 EE | 


44 CatcÞ, 


Beſs black as a Charcole ,< | 
Was found ina dark hgle,. ; 

With Kit, at the Cat and ihe Fiddle ; 
But what they did there , 

None ſafely can ſwear , ST 
Yet Gentlemen Riddle my Riddle. 


*Treth I would be loth , 
Were I put to my oath, _. 6 
To ſivear'Kit with Beſs did ingender 
Yet it would tempt a man , 
Bridle al he can, 


His preſent wiſhes to.tender. 


But it was found at laſt , 
E're twelye-months was paſt, -: 

That Criftopber Beſs:had o're maſter'd 
For betwixt.efther Thigh -+ 

He quartered ſo nigh , 0 
She brought him a Jolly brown Baſtard: 


N 2 


Pris to purge Mel av 


45 Catch. 


A Womans rule ſhould be in ſuch a faſhion ; 

Only to guide her houſhald, and'her paſſh on; 
And her obedience never out of : ſeaſon , 

So long as either Husbands laſts or Reaſon, 


Ill fares that hapleſs Family that ſhowes, 
A Cock that's filent and a Hen that Crowes ; 
I know not which live moſt unnatural lives , 
bedient Husbands, or Commanding Wives. 


46 Catch, 


When W:ves do hate their Husbands friends , 
As jealous of ſome fearleſs ends , 
And till an angry look ſhe ſettles , 
As if of late ſhe*ad piſs'd on Nettles, 
Ware ho, ware bo, for then of force 
The Mare will prove the better Horſe. 


When women will ever be nice, 
Fooliſh, Proud and manly wiſe ; 
And their wanton humour Itches , 
To were their Husbands wideſt Breeches. 
Ware ho, ware ho, for then of force 
Tbe Mare wt#!l prove the better Horſe. 


47 Catch. 


- Thenlctus be friends, and moſt friendly agree , 
The Pimp, the Punch and the Doftor are three ; 
That cannot but thrive when united they be. 


- The Pimp brings in cuſtom, the Punch ſhe gets treaſure 
Of which the Phy/ic:an is ſure of. his meaſure , 
For work that ſhe makes him in ſale of her pleaſure. 


'r which when ſhe wears by Diſeaſes or Pajn , .. 
ie Dgfior new Vamps, or Upſets her \again ; 
b, - Dadhar new Vamps or upſets het again, 
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43 Catch. 


48 Catch. 


A Pox on the Jaylor and on his fat Jole , 
There's liberty lies in the bottom of th* Bole, 
A fig for what ever the Raſcal can do , 
' Our Dungeon is deep, but out Cups are ſo too 
Then Drink we rouud in deſpite-of our foes , 
And make our hard Irons cry clink in the cloſe : 
Now laugh we and quaffwe , untill our rich Noſes 


Grow red, and conteſt with our chapplets of Roſes, 


49 Out of Azacreo», 


When I taſt my Goblet deep , 
All my cares are rock'd aſleep ; 
Then I am Cre&ſus Lord of tht Earth , 
Singing Odes of Wit and Mirth : 
And with Ivy Garlands Crown'd , 
I can kick the Globe round, round: 
Others Fight, but let me Drink , 
Boy, my Goblet fill to th? Brink ; 
For when I lay down my Head , 
Better be Drunk, Dead-drunk.then dead. 


FINIS, 


_ Pill to purge Mecline, 9,4 _— 


GIOOT 


Sdub tub tubulutotububutub 
Although ſome of theſe merry Poemts 
Do ſeem to Halt on Crutches , 


Yet I doubt not, but theyl pleaſe Jon, 


For your charge, which not much is. 


Aavertiſement. 


Thoſe who for their Curioſity, and the more complete- 
ment of theſe Ballads, Songs, or Catches , do deſire thi 
Tune to any of them, if 'they pleaſe to call at Fohs 
Playford's ſhop in the Temple , he will accommodate 
them with the moſt of the ſaid Tunes. Ea 


Books newly printed for John Playford at his 
Shop in the Temple, 


T1. Three Books of Ayres and Dialogues to ſing to the 
Theorbo Luteor Viol, Compoſed by Mr. Henry Lawes and 
others, all bound in one Valums in Folio, the price 10 5. 


2. The Muſical Companion containing (, atcher, Ares 
and Songs of 2, 3 and 4 Voyces , bound in one Volum in 4* 
the price 3s. 6d, | 


3. A new Colleition of Leſſons for the Lyra Viol in 4* 
Tnticuled Muſicks Recreation oz the Byra Viol, firted for 
young beginners, the price 2.5. 


' 


4. the Introduction to the 5kill of Muſick bath Vocal 
and lnſtramental by John Playford in 8* the price bound 
Up 2 5. 


5. Muſicks Handmaid,a Book exgraven on Copper Plates 
in 4* Containing 40 eaſie and pleaſant Leſſons for the 
Virginals the price 2 5. 


6. Mulicks Delight, containing new and pleaſant Leſſons 
01 theCithren , with Inſtrutitons for beginners , bound 18 
8* theprice18 d. 
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